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PKEFACE. 

In the capacity of French Teacher, the author of 
this little work — ^to meet the wishes of parties going 
on the Continent, and others who were desirous of 
acquiring a sufficiency of French, without sparing 
time, or having inclination to go through the te- 
dium of a regular French course — composed a 
series of Three Lessons, ceinprising the following 
heads : — ^The first — " Principles of Pronunciation." 
The second — " A Vocabulary of Words in general 
use." The third — " Instructions how to form Sen- 
tences, with Phrases which enabled the pupil to 
make a cofwersaiiorMi use of all the words in the 
Vocabulary." 

Encomiums were passed upon the *^ Course for 
Two Months' Residence," and many who used it, 
on returning to England after a stay of a few 
months ou the Continent, lauded its efficacy, 
and attributed much of the pleasure they enjoyed, 
and the rapid progpress they made in French to 
its medium. 

With the conviction Qf the utility of such p 
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Course, especially to parties who inteod visiting- 
the Continent, the author is induced to place it 
in a printed fonn before the public. 

The Trip to Boulogne and Calais, in which the 
" Course for Two Months' Residence" is intro- 
duced, is intended to amuse the tourist, and to 
initiate him in the characteristics of the Boulognais 
and Boulognaise ; to point out the different places 
of amusement, favourite resorts, rides and prome- 
nades — enlivening the whole by anecdote suited to 
the spirit of a party on pleasure, and equally in- 
structive as, yet free from the dry details of, a ton- 
rist*s guide. 

This was the intention of the author, but whether 
he has effected his purpose remains for you, fair, 
gentle, or gruff reader to judge. Should he have 
done so, he may be induced to re-visit old familiar 
scenes, and in his Trip, invite John, his loved Sal, 
and the Professor, who may figure at the Champs 
Elys^es, Palais Royale, and at all the &vourite re- 
sorts of the French capital. 
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CHAPTER I. 



The Dispute^Reconcillation— Astoaisbing Feat in Woman— 
The Starting— Railways and Railway Confusion— The Plea- 
sures and " Disagreeablea** of Railway Travailing— An Awlc- 
ward Prediuunent- Arrival at Dover— The Hotel of Peace, 
and Delights thereof. 

" Don't bother me with your make haste Sally, 
yoa see me hurrying as fast as I can," cried Mrs. 
Bull, somewhat excited, her curls in one hand, and 
that be£)re her which ladies generally place behind, 
in the other. 

" We'll be too late, that's all," said John, mut- 
teringly; "you contrived, with your decorations, 
and feathers, and one stuff and another, when going 
to Ramsgate last year, to reach London-bridge just 
in time to get a peep at the stem of the vessel. 
Trains go quicker than steamboats, my dear ; but 
we are sure to be in time to see the spot where the 
train was previous to starting." 

" Just like you — -just like you ; always finding 
fault ; I have a great mind not to go at all^ Do you 
think a lady can dress in five minutes ; or do you 
think I can go to Boulogne like a fright ? No, no ; 
but I see, you don't want to take me, and resort to 
mean excuses — it's unmanly." 
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10 JOHN bull's trip 

John returned no answer ; he sat down in his easy 
chair, drew the table to him, and placing hju elbow 
on it, hummed, to an old air — 

" O, Sally*s gentle as a dove, 

Gay as the larks o' morning, 
Yes. for her Johnny she's all love. 

And disputes always scorning. 
Now, Sally, dear, on with your gown. 

Your handsome shawl and bonnet, 
Then off are we to gay Boulogne, 

With hearta both light and biToyant." 

Madame Bull, who loved her John dearly, looked 
at her husband, at first, angrily; but good humour, 
like a merry tune, often produces a kindred feeling 
— ^the frown that clouded her countenance was 
gradually chased away by a smile, and the smile 
was speedily converted into a laugh, amid which 
she endeavoured to articulate, " John, John ; you're 
a sad man. Well, I'll make all the haste I can. 
Come along Betty— -come along." 

Ten minutes had scarcely elapsed before John, 
like Scott's Dominie Samson, was heard to ejacu- 
late, ** Prodigious ! dressed already I Sally, you're 
a good girl." 

Yes; Madame came forth booted, mantled, and 
bonneted, giving directions to Betty. 

** Be ^nd to Tommy, (here take that), and go 
to the school every day and see Sarah, good little 
girl — (hold this) — and tell her that I'll bring her 
something nice firom France — (give me my bag) — 
and remember, Betty, to be careful about the doors 
— (T want this) — ^keep the chain on, and let nobody 
in, and you must keep in the house, Betty, and never 
go out. Now, John, my dear, I am ready ; let us go 
— and, Betty, be sure that you do not bring that tedl 
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TO BOULOGNE AND CALAIS. 11 

cousin of yourt here, nor go to see him till we come 
back." 

A coach was now heard at the door. Trunks and 
carpet bags, and band boxes, and sundry other tra- 
velling commodities were thrust on the outside. Mr. 
Bull gallantly handed Madame into the interior, who 
seated herself with face to the front, when John 
quickly made himself her vis- a-vis by seating himself 
opposite. 

Crack went the whip— off went the horses — 
Madame pressed her back huggingly against the 
cushions — ^the sudden motion of the carriage made 
John incline forward. Madame cried, " O John 1" 
John said, " There's nothing the matter, dear," and 
' the wheels turned and rolled, and the whip cracked 
and smacked, and the horses hoofs rattled again 
and again against the pavement. 

*< Are we in time, dear," said Madame with a 
smile. 

*< I think so," said John, pulling out his watch. 

The coach stopped — Mr. and Mrs. Bull alighted 
— a bell was rung— people were running this way — 
others that way. ** Bring my luggage," cries one. 
"That's your fare, and I'll give you no more," cries 
another. " It's too little," cries Cabby. " There's 
my card," cries Voyageur, A rush takes place — 
three are seen tugging at one door — six are rushing 
past to the next — one lady has got halfway in — she 
acts as a barrier to others, as she wishes to get out, 
room for one only being within— does not like the 
workhouse svstem, her huaband being without A 
bell is agam rung — greater confusion ensues — 
another rush from the entry to the doors of the car- 
riages. " There's room for one." " There's no room 
a2 
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12 JOHN BULL'8 trip 

here/- ** There are only three passengers — four's 
the complement. Sir." "Very true, hut there 
are two here that take up the room of four. I am 
almost stifled as it is." " Can't help it." 

A young girl is thrust in, who alights upon the 
knees of our friend John. The door is suddenly shut 
— a long shrill whistle is heard — ^a hlowing humph, 
humph noise follows. The train is suddenly put in 
motion — it gradually quickens. Chimney tops are 
seen one moment, then a yard ; a solitary tree ; a 
stable ; children playing ; an orchard ; apple trees in 
full bloom; a pond with ducks ; a long, loud screech 
is heard, then all is darkness; anu^er loud, long 
screech, and all is light ; labourers at work ; huge 
clayey banks; still huge clayey banks; meadows; 
trees with smoke playing at hide-and-seek among 
the branches ; another screech ; pace diminishes ; 
stoppage; first station. More confusion ; some jump 
out; others jump in ; curses are heaped on railway 
proprietors for not making the boxes larger ; modest 
ladies are obliged to be indelicate by seating them- 
selves on the knees of all the gentlemen in their 
crab-march to get out. A bell is heard; bang go 
the doors ; a loud screech, and off goes the train. 
Similar sights occur ; like screeches ; darkne&ses ; 
stoppages; confosion; and bell ringing, till each 
arrives at his destination. Such are the pleasures of 
railway travelling. 

Arrived at Dover, our worthy couple alight. John 
looks at Sally with a smile ; Sally returns the smile 
with a frown. John understands the cause — ^his 
proximity to the fair voyoffeiise* 

"Now, dear Sal, there's no use in pouting; 
neither the poor girl ncr I could belp it. ^These are 
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TO BOULOGNE AND CALAIS. 13 

the * disagreeables' of trayeUing, for which there is 
no remedy." 

** Disagreeables, indeed 1 pleasant disagreeables. 
If I could not see when in the tunnels,*' Mrs. Bull 
added with a sarcastic air, fixing her eyes, on 
John's fiice, « I could do so when we got out of 
them." 

John coloured. Innocence is easily put to the 
blush. He did not know what Madame meant, so 
he began, the usual way he adopted to explain and 
appease, to hum an air — 

*' O, Sally, yoa're as sad a alat, 

At ever man did lee, 
Whate'er I do, bowe*er so kind, 

Ton itill win bother me. 

Oh, SaUy, Sally, SaUy." 

Happily for John, he was accosted by a man — 

" The Golden Cross, Sir ; excellent refreshment ; 
good beds. Sir, and every attention." 

*' The Gun Tavern, Sir, a superior hotel ; every 
thing of the best quality, and very reasonable." 

" The Hotel de la Paix is not only considered, 
but it is the very best hotel in Dover — ^rest assured. 
Sir." 

John nudged his wife*— 

" I say, Sal, the Hotel of Peace for us ; what say 
you?" 

Sally tried to firown, but, ** Poor dear man, per- 
haps he couldn't help it," starting up in her nund, 
she smiled. 

** Yes, my lad," John vociferated, " guide us to 
your Hotel of Peace." 

Travelling, like good exercise, effects wonders 
with the appetite. Mr. and Mrs. Bull could not 
account for the unsatisfactory state of their stomachs. 

A3 
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14 JOHN bull's trip 

John filled Sally's plate, then his own; Sally 
emntied her plate and John his; John laughed; 
Sally responded. 

" I say, dear Sal," says John, ** We're fortifying^ 
our stomachs against the attacks of the sea. A 
drop of hrandy, to act as a moat, would he follow- 
ing up the tactics of war, eh ?" 

Sally smiled at John ; perhaps it was at John's 
wit ; or could it he at the result that would follow 
these promising words? It matters not which ; Sal 
did smile, and John rang the bell, and the waiter 
appeared, then disappeared, and appeared again, 
with a quartern of hrandy in his hana. 

" Your good health, my dear." 

" The same to you, John." 

Up went the glasses; over went the brandy; 
wry faces, and smacking of mouths. 

" Wh — when does the boat start Jo — John? H— 
how strong that brandy is." 

"Prime brandy, dear; real French stuff that; 
none of your British mixture. Let me see, the 
boat starts at four. We have still an hour to re- 



CHAPTEB II. 

Gmbarlcation— ProgDMtkatioiM— The Extinguisher— Changei of 
Hue— The CiiU "To Arms*' — Scene Indescribable — Th« 
Discomfited nndPeaceable Frenehman— The Student. 

That hour soon expired, and pleasantly, too. It 
was not every day they travelled ; nor was it every 
day that they tasted such brandy as that sold at the 
Hotel of Peace; so John thought they might indulge 
themselves in an extra glass. Out they at last 
came, both their fisu^es smiliog in rubicund mirth. 
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TO BOULOaNS AND CALAIS. 15 

They boarded the vessel, which soon began to heave. 
Sally thought she would be sick ; John strutted the 
deck in manly defiance, and with the certainty that 
the sea, nor its tumblings nor roarings would have 
any effect upon him; then, he seaman-like, stuck 
a cigar in his mouth, and steamboat-like began 
to puff and blow, volumes of smoke rushing in his 
eyes, and climbing fantastically round his hat. At 
this moment an extinguisher came, in the shape of a 
tremendous wave, which, setting the firail vessel at 
defiance, dashed up against it, sprang over the lar- 
board, and lighting on John's devoted head, com- 
pletely drenched him. Some laughed ; others grew 
pale ; and as for Sally, her hce was neither red nor 
pale, but somewhat blue. John threw the cigar 
mm him. Sally ejaculated, " O, John, John, I'm 
going to be — .** 

The action was substituted for the word, but you 
must excuse me describing minutely, for, being of 
a delicate constitution, the thoughts are apt to 
cause a revolution within, even on luid. One gentle- 
man tried to bear his fidr burden — not bleedmg— - 
below, while others were seen, basin in hand, ap- 
proaching their chire moitiSy or <^ire amie, in a 
sort of passetting movement, which the ladies 
thought was anything but well timed. As for 
our friend John, poor fellow, he bore up well, for 
though his fiice was completely blanched, and his 
countenance, expressive of both physical and mental 
woe, he had not given up. That moment, how- 
ever, he left the side of Sally, and by a sort of 
tacking mancBuvre^ he contrived to reach the poop 
of the vessel. Here John laid hold of the side. As 
if the. sight of the placid sky was preferable to that 
a4 
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16 JOHN bull's TBIP 

of the turbalent waves, he cast his ejes upwards^ 
opened his mouth, the contents of which were 
dashed by the breeze against the cheek of a bearded 
Frenchman, who had taken his position a little 
nearer the stem. This involuntary insult, to a 
Frenchman, too, might have been sanguinarily re- 
sented ; but no, this was a man of beard, but a man 
of oeace. He turned his head; looked piteously at 
Jonn, as if to say, for God's sake war not with me, 
such volleys are irresistible; then he looked to 
the sea again, gently parted his lips, and heaved 
not a sigh, but a stomach full. 

" Hurrah I hurrah I Boulogne's in view," ex- 
claimed a pale and studious looking youth, with a 
high and prominent forehead, a keen blue eye, and 
long flaxen hair. <<Ah!" he thought to himself, 
<< soon shall I tread the land of the Gaul ; soon 
shall I hear that tongue spoken to attain a know- 
ledge of which how many nights' sleep have I not 
sacrificed. Destined almost fix)m childhood to earn a 
livelihood, and to comfort and assist my widowed 
mother, I was deprived of those advantages which 
wealth ensures; but, industry and perseverance, 
united to a contented mind, are Heaven's dew- 
drops; more precious than jewels. With industry, 
I rescued a mother from penury, with perseverance 
I have made mvself what God intended that man, 
his image, should be — ^intellectual — with reasoning 
foculties to guide him in the performance of that 
which is just, and which act as a bulwark against 
doing that which is evil. With contentment I 
knew no trouble ; I rose in the morning with a light 
heart; with gay spirits I performed my daily avo- 
cations, and I returned home witib hope bright. 
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TO BOULOGNE AND CALAIS. 17 

¥rith a fairy land of the future beaming in my 
eyes." 

<< Yo, ho ! yo, ho !" sang the sailors, reefing the 
sails. 

** Bear to the right," vociferated the jolly little 
captain of mahogany countenance. 

We bore to the right, and a few minutes after- 
wards, we hove alongside the quay. 

CHAPTER III. 

The Landing— Gens-d'armea — Mrs. Stroker— The Scotchman — 
Pftddy and the Fiibernromen— Custom Hoiue—Reception at 
the Hotel— Sanctoram of the Married. 

Confusion is rife. The sight (^.lapd, like the 
thumb of a physician, produces a pleasant sensation, 
and general action supplants' squalor and sid^ness. 
The boat is boarded by a number of fantastic looking 
fellows, with flower-pot hats, who bear the soubri- 
quet of gens-d'armes. *^ I vants my luggage," 
cries Mrs. Stroker. 

" AHez d la Domne:' 

•* Doohawn ; vot does the feller mean ?" 

" You're to go to the custom-house, ma'am ; you 
will find your luggage there," says the suasive 
little captain, who is singularly attentive to dames 
fair, fiit, and forty. 

** Vot, captain, and leave these ere fellers to rum- 
mage my concerns, and bone vot they chooses? 
Oh no." 

" My dear Lady, you may be perfectly at ease. 
Your luggage is as safe here as in your own 
house. Go to the custom-house, and, b&^t you 
have been examined — " 

'' Lor, vot do you mean, sir? Examine me, in- 
a5 

Digitized by Vj ^^'-■'ik ' t' 



18 JOHN bull's trip 

deed! I should like to see 'em. Vot do they 
take me for?" 

<' Don't be alarmed madame ; it's only a trifliDg* 
ceremony. A woman will examine you to see if you 
have any smuggled articles about you ; that's all^ 
Ma'am. When you have passed, call out Hotel de 
V Europe^ or the name of whatever hotel you have 
fixed upon ; a commissioner will instantly appear, 
who win conduct you to the hotel ; then tell him 
what luggage you have, and give him the keys of 
your boxes, and be assured Ma'am, that in less 
than an hour he will bring them safe to you." 

" I'll see you d— d if I stir before I've got my 
luggage. AUez d la Dattane — aUez au didbk r^ 
vociferated our friend John. 

"By the Powers !" exclaimed a little Irishman, 
" these ere guys know we are jist imported, and see 
something grane in ache of our eyes. Holy fether," 
he added, giving his leg a twitch, " jist cast your 
eyes on those pretty leetle divils with the hampers 
on their backs. Och, if Jem M*Gree and Pat 
Docherty, and a few more of us, were let loose 
amongst them, thunder ! we would soon strip them 
of that parlez'iHms safeguard. Put hampers on a 
girl's back ! Did you ever hare of such a thing !" 

" I hae but yea carpet-bag, and anybody might 
rin awa' wi't," exclaimed a son of the North. " Na, 
na, my fine fellow ; ye may gang awa* to your Douane 
yerseV, but Robin won't stir an inch till he's got 
his bag." 

Our suasive little captain appeared. 

" Gentlemen, nothing will be taken out of the 
hold till every passenger is on shore. Rely on me, 
you will find your luggage safe at the custom- 
house.*' 
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TO BOULOaNE AND CALAIS. 21 

There was no alternative. On shore all went. 
John was not the only one that looked aston- 
ished on finding that he had to walk like a pri- 
soner from the vessel to the DouanCy between two 
long ropes. Paddy's surprise was lost in his ad- 
miration of the fair matelottes. He laughed to 
one, winked to another, and, in a sort of pas de 
delire march, he clenched his hands firmly, and ex- 
claimed to a third, " Ah, ye leetle divil !" 

Arrived at the Douane, a search takes place, your 
passport is examined, you g^ve your name, and the 
name of the hotel at which you intend stopping. 
** Passez " — ^you pass — call out the hotel — the com- 
missioner appears, as the little captain said, and 
conducts you there, then goes after your luggage, 
which he brings safe to you. 

" Oh John, John, I thought! was going to' die," 
said Sally, seating herself at a nicely laid table ; 
" I'll never get over it ; I'm sure I won't." 

" Oh yes, my dear. What soups have you waiter ?" 
** Dere is de vermicelle, and dere is de turtle, and 
dere is de ox and tail, and dere is de soupe maigre, 
and dere — " 

" Aye, aye ; that wiU do. Let us have a little of 
your turde soup. What say you, my dear?" 

" I am afraid I won't he able to eat anything, 
but I'll try." 

Sally tried, and, like John, succeeded in eating 
a very hearty supper, that might have been termed 
a dinner ; after which they retired to the sanctorum 
of the married, to rest their wearied limbs, and doze 
away a long and tedious night in the arms of 
Morpheus. 

a7 
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CHAPTER IV. 

RcflectioDB on the Days of Youth— Th« Oyster-ieller — Fisher- 
women— The Fidr Matelotte. 

' The French sun, of which so much boast is 
made, had risen high in the heavens, and the 
bipeds of Boulogne had roused themselves fi-om 
inertness into general activity, before the rays of 
John's mind had penetrated oblivion's curtain. At 
length he opened his eyes, and fixed them on his 
sleeping partner. " Poor Sal," he said to himself, 
getting gently out of bed,'* I won't disturb you dear. 
The fatigue of yesterday has completely overcome 
you. How well you look. Gome, there^s a kiss, Sally; 
&r you are, take you all in all, a good girl. Many a 
happy day we have had together, laFS, many a plea- 
sant hour. Ah, well do I remember, now about 
twenty-five years ago, when I met you for the first 
time — met you as gay and as handsome a young 
creature as ever tripped on lawn. Your heart 
was innocent as it was light, Sally; your disposi- 
tion as amiable as it was playful. Your smiling face 
and lively conversation soon captivated me. I was 
happy in my bondage ; but I am dtill so, my lass. 
Often do I sit down with you of an evening, and speak 
of the past, and call to our recollection the happy days 
of youth ; your mother's kindness — ^her stratagems 
to conceal our meetings fi'om your father, who, good 
old man, was at first averse to me as your suitor — 
the doleful countenance of your mother, when 
telling us that we must part for ever, as Samivel 
would not consent to our union ; and then her merry 
laugh at our forlorn looks, and the joy of our learta 
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AS she uttered, < Ah, ah, ah, you silly things ; why 
SamiFel has given his consent! ah, ah, ah/ 
Then yoar father's hearty shake of the hand, as he 
said, * Why, John, I helieve I mistook you. I 
thought you were a scapegrace— you'll excuse me. 
When a fiither, you will understand a father's duty 
towards his child. May God hless and make you 
hoth happy.' Then your hesitating, Sally, — ^hesi- 
tating even after your parents had given their con- 
sent; and my anxiety, my fears 1 Ah, happy past, 
and happy recollections ! Happy moments pass un- 
heeded in youth ; hut, when entering the vale of 
life, we look hack with pleasure on the past, and 
fancy that we are living those blessed moments 
over again." 

John's meditations were suddenly interrupted by 
a demi-masculine voice vociferating, underneath his 
windows, huUres! huUres! 

** Eight o*clock," said John, " well» I thought it 
was later. Sally still sleeps,'^ he added, looking at 
the worthy lady, who was performing a see- saw, 
see-saw air on her nasal organs. ** I'll not disturb 
her ; 111 take a stroll as far as the quay." 

John stole down stairs, and proceeded towards 
the pier : huUres f again rang in his ears. 

"Why, that's a woman,*" he exclaimed; "what 
can she mean by calling out eight o'clock P The 
French surely don't employ women to watch their 
houses at night, and to silence midnight revellers. 
This is no more wonderful, however, than carrying 
the huge trunks of travellers, which the young girls 
did yesterday, and I believe constantly do. Poor 
creatures ! I was half inclined to give them a lift ; 
but that was more than the men, perhaps the bus- 
a8 
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bands and &thers, did. With their hands in their 
pockets, and pipes in their cheeks, they looked at 
the girls without feeling or sympathy. Yet the 
poor girls seemed happy, too. With bassets listened 
to their backs, on which were placed huge trunksy 
more than an ordinary man could carry, they trudged 
along, their heads nearly touching their knees, 
laughing and chatting — " 

" Huitres r 

'< What can that woman mean P Boulogne's a 
strange place. I'll ask her. 

John summoned up his best French, which was 
but a sorry article, and approaching the woman, 
said, ** Pourquoi crieZ'Vou^ huU heures f" 

*^ Ce sani de bons huitres, Monsieur; en vaulez 
votts:* 

John understood the woman's action better than 
her words; for she turned a basket with oysters 
towards him, and looked inquiringly in his face. 

** Oysters !" exclaimed John, then uttering an ez> 
pression exceedingly English,* and by which the En- 
glish are called, he turned away. 

John proceeded to the pier. On his way he was 
astonished at seeing flocks of females, with white 
caps, and short blue petticoats, that left exposed 
very often naked feet, fine ankles, and well-made 
calves. Some had baskets on their backs, and were 
proceeding leisurely along the pier, others leaped 
on the sands, and walked rapidly along the beach. 

* It is no uncommon thing for an Englishman, when In France, 
to hear the boys -call after him, *' Voila un Go-tam," (there's 
a God d— n.) An Englishman, when spoken to, and not under- 
standing, or when speaking, but not understood, often resorts 
to this somewhst English ejaculation. Hence the appellation. 



Dy Google 



TO BOULOGNE AND CALAIS. 25 

Curiosity tempted John to descend on the sands, 
and follow the somewhat masculine water-nymphs. 

" What are they, and what are they going to 
do ?" said John, as he strode with a heavy and 
sinking step along the beach. ''The men here 
seem lazy dogs ; but the women, poor creatures, 
are actual dray-horses. Oh !" he added, a thought 
suddenly starting in his mind, '' I think I under- 
stand. The principal commerce of Boulogne 
consists of fresn and salt fish. Now these must 
be the wives and daughters of the fishermen, who 
labour both on land and water, to make up for the 
indolence of the males. Poor creatures ! O yes; 
now that I think of it, I have heard of the mateiottes 
of Boulogne." 

A clattering noise interrunted John in his medi- 
tations. He turned round, and saw several young girls 
approaching him ¥dth naked legs, exposed as much 
as those of the sansciUottes of Scotland. John's 
eyes wandered firom their feet up to their faces, and 
at last flitted firom one pair of dark brilliant eyes 
to another. He scratched his head, and smilingly 
said, " Here's a predicament ! What would Sidly 
say if she saw me thus pursued?'* 

The foremost of the group was a fine young 
brunette, about eighteen, with an open countenance, 
indicative of mind, and large blue expressive eyes, 
that might have kindled the soul of a colder hearted 
man than our firiend John. When within a few 
paces of our wonderstruck Englishman, she stopped 
short, took an attitude at once g^acefiil and imposing ; 
she placed her little feet about a foot apart, threw 
her head slightly backwards, allowed her lefi; arm 
to hang gracefiilly by her side, and, while extend- 
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ing her open hand towards John, a smile, like rose- 
leaves rustled by the breeze, played about her lipa, 
which slightly exposed a set of teeth that vied with 
the ivory in whiteness. 

John had been at theatres — had even visited the 
rtalian Opera— had seen Cento with all her bland- 
ishments, Taglioni, the Ellslers, and others ; but 
never did he witness an attitu<^e so graceful as that 
of the poor bare-legged inateloUe, John stared. 

<' Dcfimez mot un sous,'* articulated the young 
girl ; not supplicatingly, but with a smile and con- 
fidential air, as if she knew that so trifling a request 
would not be denied her. 

" A sou, my dear?" said John. 

" Ouif Monsieur,** replied several; " donnez nous 
un sous, F'ous 4tes Anglaisman^^ 

Could John resist, could any one resist? 

" ComMen,* said John. " Une, deux, troisV 
. " Nous sommes neuves. Monsieur." (There are 
nine of us, Sir.^ 

" Neuve ; hten ; void un schelin, Ungros sou 
chaque, et quatrepour vous. Mademoiselle." 

The four pence were for the pretty girl that first 
accosted him. « 

" Mais dites moi une chose,** added John, with 
an English accent. " Que/aites-vaus.^* 

" 0' est-ce que nous faisons,** said the smiline girl 
who received the extra threepence. " Tiens, Mon- 
sieur ; nous sommes matelottes, nous p^chons.** 

" Oui, Mofisieur," added another, **cai dee 
/eeshey.'* 

A spontaneous laugh that told the hilarity of 
their young hearts, followed this English explana- 
tion, and the cheerful creatures passed on, each 
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greeting John, with a smile and a graceful bow, 
amid a few " Good Anglaismcm geev sou'* 

John looked after them. There were no tears 
in his eyes, hut his thoughts turned on his Sally. 
He, however, watched the girls as they gaily 
pranced along the sand, then returned to the hotel. 



CHAPTER V. 

ProfeMor Pollchinelle — Ancient History of Boulogne — The 
Agreement— Profesaor PpUckinelle installed as Preceptor to 
Madame BiQl. 

On John entering the Hotel he was somewhat 
astonished at finding Sally in deep conversation 
with a little Frenchman, whom we must introduce 
to our readers as Professor Polichinelle. 

" Wonderful 1 Monsieur," exclaimed Mrs. Bull, 
"and is it really true?" 

" Ouiy out, out, Madame, for such vas dee case, 
but you me ask eef I know Boulogne — Boulogne 1 
— ^Ah ! out, Madame, I am bom in Boulogne, and 
been dee professeur for dee teerty year. Know Bou- 
logne! Ah out — ^it vas dee Roman Gessoriacum; 
dee grand Julius Ceesar vas dee first builder. Out, 
Madame, firom dees verry por he sail for conqueur 
Angleterre. Ah ! pauvre Boulogne ! In dee twelve 
and teerteen century, it vas pillaged and ravaged 
by dee Norman, and een dee year 1546, eet vas 
cannonaded and seized by Henry VII I., but again 
restore to Henry II. of France by paying 40,000 
livres. — Verry large sum. 

Polichinelle paused, Sally turned her eyes fi-om 
Polichinelle to John — 

** Dear me !" she said, « What's kept you ?— 
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this is Professor Polichinelle, John, who has been 
telling me a great many curious things." 

** Oh, Professor Polichinelle," said John, eyeing 
tHe little man scrutinizingly. 

" Bon jour y Monsieur,'' said Polichinelle, with a 
bow somewhat French, that nearly brought his head 
in contact with the table. 

" Good day. Sir," said John rather gruffly, seat- 
ing himself. 

John began to sip his tea, Madame to ask ques- 
tions, and Polichinelle to answer them. The 
droll expressions of the latter soon upset John's 
gravity, and all three laughed. John told his Huii 
Heures adventure, and his rencontre with the fisher- 
women. Polichinelle, giggling, winked his eye, and 
Sally comprehending nothing, looked rather grave. 

John having finished breakfast, rose, and went up 
stairs, and Sally wishing to ask a favour of John, 
followed him. 

" You won't refuse me, John, I know you won't," 
said Sally entering the boudoir. 

" Refuse you, my dear," said John, warmly, "you 
know I never refuse you anything." 

" Ah, you are a kind man, John. Well, you know 
I think this professor is very clever." 

John stared. 

" And if he was to give me a lesson or two, I know 
I would enjoy Boulogne better. It's all very well 
for you who can speak a little French, but for me, if 
I want a piece of bread or more water, I have to tell 
the waiter a dozen times before he can understand 
me. You know John he gives * French Ckmrsesfor 
Two MtynM Residence,'' He is a real native, John, 

''rue Professor ; not like that vile impostor that 
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taught our Helen for two years, and she never could 
speak a word. No wonder ; when Mr. Higgius called 
one day he was amazed to see this Professor, and 
bursting into a fit of laughter, left the room. Next 
time he came I asked hun the reason of his ahrupt 
departure, when he told me that the gpreat professor 
that I had always heen extolling was an illiterate 
barher, who, half a year ago, used to shave him, and 
curl the hair of the empty headed but light hearted 
fi}ps of Paris. He paid that this was the sixth per- 
son that he had met in Loudon who had leapt — one 
firom a cobbler's stall, three from a tailor's bench, and 
another from a baker's oven — into professorships. 
Now there's no wonder that it is difficult to learn 
French in London. Professor Polichinelle is a real 
native — a real native, John. Hear him speak about 
Julius Csesar, about the Etablissement de Bains, 
about Napoleon and his flat bottomed flotillas, in 
which he was going to England to kill us all, and 
then the number of English people that he has 
taught to speak French in two lessons. It is truly 
wonderful, John. You won't refuse me, will you dear?' ' 
John did not half like this whim of his wife's ; 
but Sally was a good girl, and would no doubt soon 
get tired of her new frmgled caprice, so he consented, 
with the determination that he would not leave them 
long together alone, not that he was afraid of his 
Sally, but he could not reconcile himself to the tricks 
of Frenchmen, and the liberties said to be indulged 
in by masters with their grown up pupils ; besides 
slander passes current in France, and nothing 
delights her sons more than the oflen false and 
always inglorious boast that they have found fiivour 
in the eyes of their friend's wife. 
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John dressed, went down stairs, saw PolichiBelle, 
and asking his charge for his French Course for 
two Months' Residence^ paid him. 

CHAPTER VI. 

First French LesMn— Mrs. Bull, by meana of letters, pronouncet 
all the "eatables" and "drinkables'* to be found at Bou- 
logne—The tomb of geniu8->8ec0nd French Lesson, bv which 
Mrs. Bull learns several thousand words— Boarding S(»iools^ 
List of French words In general use, committed to memory by 
Mrs. Bull— Third Lesson— Sentences which enables Mrs. Boll 
to make use of all the words she has learnt ; after which she 
begins te speak French with tolerable fluency. 

" C'est Uerif Madame f " 

" Dat is very veil," said Polichinelle, seeing Mra. 
Bull taking her seat at the opposite side of the 
table, a circnmstance that might have taken place 
by a hint from John, or perhaps it was from a 
natural sense of propriety, characteristic of the 
English. 

" Veil Madame, you must know dat dee French 
is not so deefecult as dee Anglaish eemageen. As 
for dee pronunceaseong, eet ees noting — a bugbear, 
dat only firigteen ven improperlee taught. Now 
Madame dere are only six sound in French, u, eu, 
tm, on, in, an, Dat ees all. Now after you have 
pronounce dee voyell veech you must be particular 
veet, I vill write you an alphabet veet de Anglaish 
letter to guide you, as dee eye ees a gpreat asseestang 
to pupeel, more een dee parteecular to adult. Now 
Madame for dee voyel. A." 

" Eh." 

** No, Madame ; not dat ; open your mout vide, 
Madame, vider ; just like you pronounce your excla- 
masiong, <ah I'" 

"A" (ah). 
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" Pien prononc6 tout-d-faii Franfais^ Madame ! 
Now for t ; lUBt like your vord 'gee,' but take avay 
dee *." 

"I"(ee). 

'* Tris btef^i Madame. O ees just pronoonce like 
dee Anglaisli." 

Sien. Now dee u ees dee most deefeecult. Ven 
I teach a Monsieur, I tell him to put his mout as 
if he vas going to veestle, then push forvard dee 
breath. Dere ees no sound in Anglaish like eet." 

** Very veil indeed, Madame, very veil. Now 
▼enever you have u to pronounce, keep dee mout dee 
same. There is no excepsiong in dee French pro- 
nunceaseong as in dee Anglaish. Yis pronounce ex- 
actly like f . Tink of dee vord see, den take avay «." 

** Tris 6ien; now repeat all." 

"A,e,i,o,u,y." 

" Very good, very good, very good, very good. 
Now you have dee key to dee pronunceaseong. At 
present take dees tahble, and pronounce eet veet 
me. But remahmber, pronounce dee letters I have 
geeven just exactly as you pronounce dee Anglaish. 

THE FRENCH ALPHABET. 



A 1« wmndcd like a In ah 



B 
C 
D 
E 
P 
O 
H 
I 
J 
K 
L 
U 



ba In bacon 
ta in ta%t 
da in tfate 
a in ale 
the English 

ask in mash 

rem shrep 

Jee 

cah 

the English 

the English 



N is soaudedlike the English 



the English 
pa in pace 
coo in cook 
the word ai*" 
the English 
ta in table 

{no sonnd in 
EngUsb 
va in vapour 
eeks in leeks 
ee in sh<>«p 
the English 



" Now pronounce all.'* 
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" Ahy ba, say da, o, ef, jay, ash, eCyjee, oah, ei, 
eni, en, o, pa, coo, air, es, ta, u, va, eeks, ee, zP 
" Verry veil ; yon veel make an expert pnpeel." 
"Lab! do you think so? bat that*s so simple." 
" Dat's vat I told yon ; ven people go dee rigbt 
vay to a ting, all deefeecultee fly avay. Dee raison 
dat dee Frencb pronnnceaseong ees congseeder so 
deefeecnlt ees dees — Dere are dee Itsdians, and 
dee Germans, and dee provincials wbo speak a 
patois, wbo go to England. Each jabber a sort of 
Frencb, but are looked upon as dee real Frenchmen 
in England. Dere dey aU become grand professeur 
of tree or four language, and each geev dee Frencb 
alphabet a wrong sound, dereby causing as many 
excepseong in our pronunceaseong as dere ees in dee 
Anglaish, ven dere are no excepseong at all." 

" Just what Mr. Higgins told me. Ah ! Pro- 
fessor, if you were in London you would make your 
fortune; I'm sure of it." 

" So I tought, and vent to London, Madame, 
but found dat talent had to valk about dee streets 
veed a hung^ stomach. Impudence, roguery, and 
quackery are alone revarded. London I O no. 
Dere are men of talent no doubt een London, who, 
perhaps, like as I did, vander about dee street: 
plenty to see, but noting to eat. Genius, 
Madame, ees alvays verry modest. Dere ees none 
of dees modesty amonff dee men in London : hence 
London is dee tomb of genius, for few can live dere. 
Ignorance feeds on dee ignorance of dee- people by 
extolling eets own visdom. London! ah no. 
A Pole can teach French in von lessong; veech 
lessong ends in learning noting at all. An Italian 
veel make you play dee violin like Paganini in a 
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veek, veech tennmate in your producing a sound 
so discordant dat you geev up dee idea tor ever to 
learn. London dee place for talent ! O no. Talent 
dere lie cold and starving in a garret, ignorance ees 
shoulder trough dee street, and dee people stare at 
him and take him for dee knowledge and dee vis- 
dom. Eet ees dee place vere dwell dee quack, 
Madame. Mais Je vous demanded pardon. I for- 
got dee lesson. Now Madame dat you pronounce 
dee alphabet so veil, proceed veet anoder ting veech 
ees equally simple about dee consonant. Dere ees 
dee remark printed for you veech I take from my 
grammaire. After you have study dem carefully, 
I veel ask dee questions on tem. Eef you answer all, 
you will he able to pronounce any French vord, and 
veel soon understand vat dee people say. Write dee 
vords two or tree times first, Madame, eet veel put 
tem on your memory, and to-morrow vee shall miake 
French vords, and speak tem. 

Sally took the paper, on which were the following 
observations, and began to copy them : — 

B always preflenrn the sound glyen in the alphabet, except at 
the end of the word «/ofn&, in which it is mute. If it be doubled 
in a weid, only one is sounded, as sabbat, saba. 
. C has the sound of » befbre e, i, y; thus ceci, ceia, are 

Sronounced sesee, sela. In second and seconder, c sounds 
kegftmsegond 

D has always 1 ^ _ . 

It is sounded like t at the end of words joined to a vowel or h 



igfBM segondf segonder, A cedilla (9) sounds lilce s. 

D has always its natural sound at the beginning of words, but 
t is sounded like t at the end of words joined to 
mute, as grand homme, great man, gran-tomme. 

F is generally sounded at the end of words. It is not, how- 
ever, sounded in baeufs, oxen; nerfs, nerves; oeufs, eggs ; the 
/, however, is pronounced in the singular. Cerf, stag ; clef, 
key; are pronounced «er, c/^. 

6 talces the hard sound before a, o,u; as in gateau, a cake ; 
and soft before e, i, as giler, to freese. 

H preceded by a c, is pronounced like sh in English ; as eha- 
peath a hat. Ch is sounded like k in chaos, eueharUt, choeur, 
orchestre, and arehange. 
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L it sonnded at the end of words, u in I J, he ; mHle, mile ; /f/, 
thread. Exceptioni :— frar</, caelc; sourcil, eye-brow; o$Uil, 
tool ; gril, gridiron ; gentil, pretty; andjlls, aon. When the I 
is doobled and preceded by an i, it hai the Ilqidd loand. Thus 
biilard, billet, babiller, 4:c.» are pronounced as if II were rap. 
pressed— M.lanf, bi-iet, babi-ier, 

M at the end of the words nom, name; proHOMt pronoun ; 
faim, hunger ; is pronounced like n. 

N at the end of syllables followed by a consonsnt has the 
nasal sound, but when the next word begins with a vowel or h 
mute, it loses its nasal sound, and forms with that vowel another 
syllable— mon^ifa my son, mong fees ; mon amie, my friend; 
mo nahmee, 

P is silent in camp, camp ; champ, field } drap, cloth ; loup, 
wolf; bat when beaucaup, much ; trap, too much, ftc. precede 
other wonls beginning with a vowel or h mute, th* ji is sounded. 
Ph is pronounced like/, as philo*ophe,JUoaof. 
* Q before a vowel or A mute has the sound of k, as in cinq ans, 
five years, dn kan ; bat it is not sounded before a word begins 
ning with a consonant or h aspirated, as dnq chelins, five shil- 
lings; cinshelin, 

R is always sounded when preceded by an I, as in Jlmir, to 
finish ; and not in er except in the wwds mer, fer, amer, kiver, 
enfer. 

8 at the end of words Is pronounced like x when the next 
word begins with a vowel, as mes amis, me-xami; but It ia 
silent before a consonant or A aspirated, as mes livres, me livre. 
Between two vowels it has the sound of x, as maiion, bouse; 
maixon, 

T is silent before a word beginning with a consonant, but 
sounded before a vowel; except in the conjunction et (and), 
when the t is never pronounced. 

X in six and dix, at the end of a sentence, has the sound of 
the doubles; siss, diss; but before a word beginning with a 
vowel or A mute, and in the numbers di^if-huit, dix-nenf, it has 
the sound of x, as dix-huit, dix-neuf, 

Y forming a word of itself, or when it begins one, or ocean 
between two vowels, is pronounced like ee in sheep. 

Z is mute at the end of a word when the next begins with a 
consonant or A aspirated, but has its natural sound when coming 
before a vowel. 

UNION OF WORDS. 
The final syllable of a word ending in e mute, is Joined to the 
first syllable of the following word, when the latter begins with 
a vowel or A mate, as grmnde ipoque, great epooi; gran- 
ne. 
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The final consonant of a word la aonnded with ike Initial vowel 
of the next, aa Us amis, the fHendi ; le sami. 

In general converaation the e unaccented ia omitted ; aa sije 
vous le dcnne, if I give it to you, la pronounced sif voul donne* 

OF ACCENTS. 

There are three accenta in the French language, the acute, 
the grapCt and the drcum/lex. 

The acute ia drawn from the right hand to the left, thua (i). 
It ia only used over e, to which it gives an acute leund, much 
reaembling the English a, veriti, truth; (verecta). 

The grave accent la drawn from the left to the right (i), and 
gives an open aound to the letter over which it ia placed, aa in 
iicci«, access ; (acaay). 

The drcumjiex ia formed lllce v reversed, thua {i), and gives 
• long sound to the vowel under it, as in the word Ame, soul ; 
(ahme). 

By day-break, wonderful to relate, Sally was 
seated at the table, armed with pen, and busily 
copying:, for Uie fifteenth time, the lesson given to 
her by Polichinelle. 

** Now," she said, throwing the pen on the table, 
" I know how all the letters are pronounced. Well, 
it's very easy after all. But, can I now pronounce 
French ? Here's the Professor's vocabulary, with 
which he is going to instruct me. Let me try — 
6ar9on, ^ is hard before a, o, t« ; sounds like ah, 
gar ; c with a little score under it sounds like s, and 
n at the end of words is nasal ; gargon pronounced 
like gahrsong. Bless me! That's exactly what 
they called the waiter yesterday at the table d'hote. 

" Apportez un verre — o/>, that's ahp ; jw>r, ahpor ; 
tezy z goes to the next word, and n is nasal. Ahp- 
porta-z-ung verre. Bring a glass. Just what the 
master of the hotel told the waiter to do. 

Thus did Madame Bull employ her time, every 
now and then giving vent to ejaculations when 
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finding out something that she had heard, till the 
Professor arrived. 

" Bon jour, Madame," said Polichinelle, on en- 
tering. 

Bonjour^ MonsteuTf'" said Madame, with an ac- 
cent exceedingly French. 

" You learn all I geev you, Madame?" 

*< Ouiy Out, Monsieur f'* replied Madame. 

** Ah ! verry veil ; vee shall see." 

Polichiuelle questioned Sally over and over again. 

'* Ven is b mute, Madame ? 

** At the end of the word piomb, and when it is 
douhled in a word." 

" How is c pronounced ?" 

<* C has the sound of s hefore e, t, ^, and in the 
word second it sounds like ^." 

'< Admirahle, Madame. Is r always sounded at 
the end of words?" 

** No, Monsieur ; when r is preceded hy an e it is 
not sounded except in mer,/er, amer, hiver, enfer; 
hut it is always sounded when preceded hy an t." 

" Bien Madame, Den dere is dee ^." 

*' T at the end of a word is silent hefore a con- 
sonant, hut it is alwajTS sounded when coming hefore 
a vowel, except in the word ety when it is never 
sounded." 

Vousm^etonnez; you astonish me, quite. Now 
dat you can pronounce dee vords, I veel learn you, in 
less dan von half hour, several tousand French 
vords." 

" Ah ! you're joking with me. Professor ; yet I 
thought so, yesterday, when you told me that French 
pronunciation was easy, and, hy your plan, I find it 
so." 
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" Vee shall see. Write down, Madame, vat I say. 
A nouUf you know, eesdee name of a person, a place, 
or a ting, and an adjective ees a vord dat qualify a 
noun — as a good ha,^— good ees dee adjective, and ^o/ 
ees dee noun. Veil, Madame, all dee noun and dee 
adjective dat end in Me, ce^ de, ff3, ne^ ion, and ent, 
are dee same in French as in Anglaish. I geev you 
dee following example veech are French : — 

Fable, visible, incapable, noble, ioaensible, ftc. 

Province, distance, vice, Evidence, force, &c. 

Servitude, habitude, prelude, &c. 

Charge, passage, sl^ge, febrifuge, &c. 

Machine, sc^ne, famine, doctiine, &c. 

Nation, opinion, union, edacation, religion, superstition, &c. 

Prudent, diligent, patient, content, &c. 

Now, Madame, dose dat end in art/f oryy cy, ty, 
ems, our, and or hecome French by changing the 
last letters : — 

Military militaire Dangerous dangereux 

Glory gloire Favour faveur 

Clemency clemence Doctor docteur 

Humanity humamU 

** Most verbs, but do you know vat a verb ees, 
Madame ?" 

" Oui, Mon^euT^ a word that signifies to he, to 
dOy or to suffer ; as I speak. Speak is the verb. 

Veil, Madame, most Anglaibh verbs ending in ise, 
use, ute, become French by adding an r : — 

To baptise, to realise baptisert realiser. 

To abuse, to excuse abuser, excuser. 

To dispute, to refiite disputeTt refuter. 

Most Anglaish verbs ending in €tte, fy, or ish, 
become French by changing dee final letters, dus: — 

To accelerate, to abrogate .... accellerer, abroger 

To justify, to liquify justifier, liquifier 

To abolish, to accomplish .... aboHr, accampUr 

Most nouns ending in y, except dose mentioned 
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in Rule II. become French by changing the y into 
w, dns : — 

Folly, tragedy, ftiry ,folie, tragedie, furie 

" Wonderful I wonderful I" ejaculated Madame, 
raising her hands upwards — ** O, Professor, if 700 
were but known, you might ride in your carriage.'* 

" Ride in a veel-barrow, you mean. No, no, Ma- 
dame, I am veil known at Boulogne, and every pro- 
prietaire of a school know me, but do not engage 
me. You know vy ; a handsome young man, who 
know noting, suit tem better. Je suis JumnSte 
hamme, I am honest man, Madame. After very 
great recommendation from a friend, who is editeur 
of pur journal, I vas engaged in von of dese schools, 
and I believe all are alike. I vas surprise to find 
dat dee teachers dere vere somevat like dee London 
professors, scarcely knew nor did not care vat dey vere 
teaching. I tought it vas verry wrong to take money 
veetout giving a fair return for eet, so I spoke to dee 
proprietaire, and he turn me off, and no oder von vill 
engage me." 

<< Abominable 1" said Mrs. Bull, deeply sympa- 
thising with poor Polichinelle ; " And what do the 
young girls Jeam who are sent from England to 
Boulogne to be educated." 

" Madame, eet ees not for me to say anyting against 
dee academies, because I tink, in time^ dey may be 
improved, but, between you and me, very leetle of 
use ees learned except to speak a leede French, vich 
they cannot help doing. Bat let us proceed. Now , 
Madame, dat you know several tousand French vords 
and can pronounce dem, I veel repeat a leest of 
vords dat you veel require, and after you have learn 
dem on your memory, and pronounced dem, I veel 
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geev you several sentences, veech veel enable you to 
mi^e use of dl dee vords. Den you may ask for vat 
you please." 

' ** You quite enchant me, Professor; you hold out 
such flattering promises." 

"Not dee false promise, Madame. Ven I told 
you dat dee pronunceaseong vas verry easy — ah — ^you 
Tould not believe me ; ven I tell you dat you vould 
learn several tousand vords in half an hour, you 
smile, as if to say, * No, no.' Veil, you find dat vat 
I say vas true. Now I tell you, Madame, dat after 
you have learn on your heart dee useful vords dat I 
veel give you, anoder leetle lesson veel make you 
begin to speak, veech you must do as much as you 
can. Pronounce dees leest : — 





USEFUL WORDS. 






DATI. 


Decembre 


December 


DImanchc 


Sunday 


BLXMEKTS. 


Lundi 


Monday 


Lefeu 


fira 


Mardi 


Tnesday 


L'eau 


water 




Wednesday 


La terra 


eartb 


Jeudl 


Thanday 


L»alr 


air 


Vendredi 


Friday 


MBAL8. 


Samtdl 


Saturday 


Le dcjeftner 


breakfiut 




MOVTH8. 


Le diner 


diner 


JaoTier 


January 


Leaeuper 


supper 




February 


Leth« 


tei 


Mara 


March 


SATABLXa. 


Avril 


^ April 


*Du pain 


bread 


Mai 


May 


De la croute 


crust 


Join 


June 


De la mie 


crumb 


JaUlet 


July 


I>e la viande 


meat 


Aoftt 


August 


I>ur6ti 


roast meat 


Septembra 




Du beurre 


butter 


Octobre 


October 


Duboeuf 


beef 


Norembre 


November 


DubouilU 


boiled meat 



* DUf Oe, la, or des means some, which is always expressed 
In Francb, although often omitted In English. Example— Oira 
— •- — ^ Demnex- moi dm pain. 
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Dareau 
Da moutbn 
Da pore 
Dulard 
Du graa 
Damaigre 
Uue ▼•lallit 
Da gibler 
Un li^vre 
Des perdrix 
Un faisan 
Unebecasse 
Une Mcaiaine 
Dm pigeons 
Un chapon 
Un dinaan 
Una oie 
Un canard 
Da poisson 
Une morue 
Da aaamon 
Un turbot 
Un merlan 
Une Mie 
Un matiucreaa 
Un bareng 
Une angulle 
Une pile 
Unetniite 
Une tortae 
Un choa 
Dee navetf 
Descarrotf 
Dei pommef de 

terre 
Dee artichaatf 
Desaipergea 
Deep<ria 
Dee laitaee 
Du c^leri 
Une pomme 
Une poire 
Une orange 
Un citron 
Un abricot 
Unep^che 
Uneoli?e 
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▼eal 
mutton 
pork 
Lud 
fat 
lean 
a fowl 
game 
a hare 
partridgee 
a pheasant 
a woodcock 
a snipe 
pigeons 
a capon 
a turkey 
a goose 
a duck 
some fish 
a cod 
salmon 
a turbot 
a whiting 
a sole 
a mackerel 
a herring 
an eel 
a place 
a trout 
a tartle 
a cabbage 
turnips 
Garrets 

potatoes 

artichokes 

aiparagus 



tettnci 



ettnce 
celery 
an apple 
a pear 
an orange 
a lemon 
an apricot 
a peach 
an olive 



Une ceriie a cherry 

Dee groseliles gooseberries 

Des framboises raspberries 

Dee noix walnuts 

Du raisin grapes 

Des chataignes chestnats, &c. 

DBINKIirO. 

DuTln wise 

De la bi^re beer 

Dtt cidre cyder 

De i'eau'de-vie brandy 

Du rhum rum 

De reau water 

Du th^ tea 

Du caf(6 coffee 

Du chocolat chocolate 

THINGS UBSD AT TABIiB. 



La nappe 
Un plat 
Une asslette 
Un couteau 
Une calllere 



Uble-doth 
adisn 
a plate 
a knife 
a spoon 



Unefourchette a fork 

Du sel salt 

Une sall^re salt-seller 

De la moutarde mastard 

Du poirre pepper 

Du vinaigre 

Unverre 

Une serriette 

Unetasae 

Une aoucoupe 

Une thUArt 

Un cabaret 

De rhuUe 

Un huiUer 

Vlnalgrier 

MVBximx or a room. 
Un Ut a bed 

Un matelas a mattress 
Des draps sheets 

Une Goavertare a blanket 
Des rideaaz curtains 
Une chaiae a chair 

Un fanteuil an arm-chair 
Un tuis a carpet 

Un miroir looking.glaw 



vinegar 

a glass 

a napkin 

a cup 

a saucer 

a tea-cup 

a tea-board 

oU 

an oU-cmet 

a vinegar-cruet 



d'by Google 



TO BOULOGNE AND CALAIS. 



a 



Une armotre drawers 

Un tableau a picture 

Une chaodelle a candle 

Ud chandelier a candlestick 
I>«8 muuchettes snuffers 

OF THE BODT. 

Le corps ttie body 

Le sang the blood 

La peau the skin 

Let 08 tbe bones 

JLa moelle |iie marrow 

Les veines the veins 

Le pouls the pulse 

Les nerfs the nenres 

LatSte the head 

Le front the forehead 

Le visage the face 

Les yeux the eyes 

Les paupiftres the eyelids 

Les sourcils the eyebrows 

Jje nes the nose 

Les oreilles the cars 

La bsuche the mouth 

Les l^vres the lips 

La langue the tongue 

Les dents the teeth 

Lesjoues the cheeks 

Le menton the chin 

La gorge the throat 

Le cou the neclc 

L'^paule the shoulder 

Le bras the arm 

La main the hand 

Le ponce the thumb 

Les doigts the fingers 

Le cceur the heart 

La cirinture the waist 

Le e6t& the side 

La hanche the hip 

La cuisse the thigh 

Le genou the kne« 

La fambe the leg 

Le pied the foot 

Le talon the heel 

DRBSS. 

Un chapeau a hat 

Vn habit a post 



Une veste a waistcoat 

Une culotte breeches 

Dea bas stockings 

Des souiiers shoes 

Des boucies buckles 

Des bottes boots 

Un ruban a riband 

Un collier a necklace 

DeB pendans d' 

oreille ear-rings 

Une robe a gown 

Un J upon a petticoat 

Un tablier an apron 

Une montre a watch 

Des gants gloves 

Un mancbon a muff 

Un parapluie an umbrella 

Un mouchoir a handkerchief 

BSLATXOMS. 

Phn father 

M^^^ mother 

Grand-p&re grand-father 

Orand-mdre grand-mother 

Bean-pire nther.in-law 

Belie-m^re mother-in-law 

Fr^re br >ther 

Soeur sister 

PROFESSIONS. 

Barbier ' barber 

Bijoutier toyman 

Boucher butcher 

Boulanger baker 

Bnsseur brewer 

Carossier coach-maker 

Chapelier hatter 

CharpenUer carpenter 

Cocher coachman 

Cordier rope- maker 

Cordonnter shoe- maker 

Couteller cutler 

Cuisinier cook 

Dorenr gilder 

Drapier draper 

Epicier grocer 

Faiencier chinamau 

Fondeur founder 

Forgeron blacksmith 
B 
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clock-maker 


ReUeur 


bookbinder 


gardener 


Sayetier 


cobbler 


printer 


Selller 


■addler 


Jeweller 




lockimith 


e^sssf 


Tallleur 


taUor 


Tannenr 


tanner 


bricklayer 


Telnturier 


dyer 


miUer 


Tisserand 


weaver 


goldsmith 


Tonneller 


cooper 


paitry-cook 


Toameur 


tamer 


painter __ 


Vltrier 


glader 
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Horloger 

Jardinier 

Imprimeur 

Joailler 

Laboarenr 

Llbraire 

Hagon 

Heunier 

Orfgrre 

PAtiasier 

Peintre 

Coiffeur bair-dresier 

Madame pronounced the words, and well, too, 
till she came to feu. 

** Stop, Madame, dees ees von deeffecult sound 
pour vous. Press your under lip against your top 
teeth, den push dee sound out veed hoth your lips, 
veech vill go forvard a lee tie. Dat's eet. Put a 
mark upon eet, and make dee servant pronounce eet 
sometimes for you." 

" Vem. I did not see that in the alphabet." 

*' Non, Madame ; but &, a, u are alvays sounded 
like dee letter o. Veau (lo.) Now go on, Madame." 

" Stop; dee h ecs silent in the\ so you pronounce 
like ta in dee Anglaish vord table." 

"Very veil, Madame; but stop; dat is aleetle 
deeffeecult. The unaccented ^, you know, ees alvays 
silent at dee end of a vord ; den to pronounce o«, 
veeeh occurs in a great many vords, such as rot, soiy 
toi, lot, etc., you have to pronounce von veil, den you 
veel pronounce all. Roi, Madame. Take dee let- 
ters * rwah,' but glide quickly from dee ' r' to * wah,' 
and sound dee *r' dee same as an Anglaish vord 
beginning veet dat lettre." 

** Dat ees eet. Now you do dee same veet soiy toi, 
oie, * swah,' * twah,' * wah.' " 

" Bien ; but put anoder mark upon dees vord, 
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and make dee eervaut pronounce eet several time 
for you. Now go on." 

" Stop ; x is not pronounced at dee end of a vord. 
Don't you remember. m?M?/ just dee same as ro«, 
* nwah.' " 

" Very veil; Thei^rey a tea-cup. H ees alvays 
mute in the ; den you pronounce, as I said, thd as ta 
in the Anglaish vord table ; % ees alvays sounded 
like two eey den you pronounce eet * taeeaire.' " 

'* Very good." 

** La gorge ^ dee troat. G sounds hard before o, 
and soft before e. Dee first tree letters, like g(yr 
in dee name Gordon, and dee last two like ge in 
George." 

" Excellent. Now, go on." 

**Stop. ^ra^^ewr, a brewer ; r is alvays sounded 
when after ew." 

Now, Madame, you know all dee deeflfeecult sound 
in dee French. Dere is scarcely any excepsiong ; 
how deefferent dee Anglaish! Ah, dee vord Mon- 
sieur y ees an exception. It has become abbreviated 
firom being in constant uffe. Veil, pronounce mua 
as you do in dee vord must in Anglaish, and den your 
Anglaish vord yetty * musyea.' Now you must learn 
all dee vords on your heart, and after you have done 
so, I veel teach you a few sentences dat veel make 
you put dem all into use." 

** I must say. Professor, that I am delighted with 
your mode of teaching, and you may depend upon it 
I will do my best to learn the lesson which you have 
given me." 

Madame did her best, and her best was a great 
deal, for, on Polichinelle returning, she had com- 
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mitted the whole to memory^ and pronounced each 
word with a very good accent. 

" Now, Madame, I veel teach you to make use 
of all dee vordB veech you have learn." 

" Apportez-moif hring me." 

** Very veil pronounced. Now you can ask for 
all dee tings you like; heef, hutter, hread, salt, 
everyting. Now I vffel geev you a leetle list of 
sentences, and all you have to do ees to place dee 
vords you have learn after dem. 

Dontifs-moi Givt me 

Vendez.vout Doyou sell 

Voulvz-vona Will you have 

Aimes-voos Do you like 

OulJ*aime Yes, I like 

Ayez-yooB Haye you 

Je n*ai pas I hare qot 

Otez .*.. Take away 

Me t tez Put 

Je veux ftcheter I wish to Iray 

Mangpz-yous Do you eat 

Buyez.-von8 Do you drink 

J*a1 1 haye 

II a ; elle a He has ; she has 

Nous ayons We haye 

Vous aVec You haye 

lUont They haye 

Je suis I am 

II ou el'e est • . He or she Is 

Nous Bommes We are 

Vous @te You are 

lis sont or elles sont They are 

** Now, Madame, you join dese vords to dee oder 
vords, and you veel he ahle to ask for vat you please. 
I veel geev you a few leetle vords more, den you 
veel be able to make use of dem in anoder vay." 

" MoTif ma^ or mes, means my ; mon for dee mas- 
culine, ma for dee feminine, and mes for masculine 
or feminine, plural. Now, all dee vords dat have un 
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{mas.) before eet in dee leest, you must put mon; for 
instance, mon chocolcUy my chocolate ; all dee vorda 
dat have ufie (fern.) before eet in dee leest, you put 
ma ; for instance, m/i robe, my gown ; and all dee 
vords dat have des (pi.) before dem, put mes ; for 
instaace, mes gants, my gloves." 
" Now, you do dee |ame veet — 

Mas, Fern. Plur, 

Ton ta tes thy 

Son sa set his, her, iU 

Notre notre noa our 

Votre Totne vof your 

Leur leur lenrt their 

Ce cette . ces this, that, theirs 

Example — Son frkre et sa sceur, his brother and 
sister ; notre vin et nos noix, our wine and nuts ; 
votre verre, your glass ; ieur chataiffnes, their chest- 
nuts. 

" Ven a vord begins veet a voyel, or h mute, for 
the sake of euphony, eet takes monfton, son, vhether 
dee vord be mascuUne or feminine. For instance— 

Mon ami est trds agrdable My friend ees very agretable 

Son Ime et son esprit His sonl and his mind 

Ton honn^tet^ est louabl« Thy honesty ees praiseworthy. 

" Now, Madame, for dee adjective, veech veel 
make you lengthen all dee sentences. Copy dees 
page from my grammaire, den I veel tell you how to 
make use of dee vords." 

Adjectives must agree in gender and number, with the sub- 
stantive to which they refer. Add an e mute to the mascnlins 
to form the feminine. 

XXAMPLES. 

Un grand homme a great man 

Une grande femme a great vtroman 

De Rrands hommes . great men 

De grandes fern mes great women 

Un garyon prudent apradentboy 

Une fille prudente a prudent girl 

b3 
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Exceptions.— Adjectives ending in e mute In the masculine, 
do not cliange in ttie feminine : as, 

Mon fiis est sage; my son is wise. — Ma fille est sage; my 
daughter is wise. 
Those ending: in eur, euxt are chanp:ed into euse ; as, 
II est vertuenx ; he is virtuous. — Eile est vertueuse ; she is 
i^rtuous. 

II est trompeur; he is deceitful.— E He est trompeuse ; she is 
deceitful. 

Those ending in ely eil, ioti, ofit and et, form their feminine 
by doubling the consonant and adding e mute ; as, 
mas, fern. mas. fern. 

Cruel cruelle cruel I Bon bonne good 
Pareil pareille lilce Net aette clean 

Ancien ancienne ancient | i 

Adjectives ending in /, change this letter inta ve^ as nauf , 
neuve, new. 

Beau, nonveau, fou, mou, vieux, are changed into bel, nouvel, 
fol, mol, and vieil» when earning before a noun masculine that 
begins with a vowel or h mute; tin bel homme, a fine man ; 
un nouvel actewt a nttv actor, Sfc. 

Most adjectives are placed after the substantive. 

EXAMPLES. 

t)n homme riche et une femme A rich man and a poor woman 

pauvre 

Une robe jaune et un chapeau A yellow gown and a blue bon- 

bleu net 

Une table rondeet une planche A round table and a thin board 

mince 

XXCSPTIONS. 

Bon good Grand great I Heilleur better 

Beau fine Gros big I Petit little 

Brave brave Jeune young | Vieux old 

Mauvids bad M^chant wicked | Joli pretty 

The English terminations er and est, equivalent to more and 
most, are expressed in the French by plus and le plus. 

EXAMPLES. 

Commode et plus commode Convenient and more conveni- 
ent 
Aimable, plus aimable, le plus Amiable, more amiable, moat 

aimable amiable 

Unejolie ville, une plus joUe A pretty town, a prettier town, 

ville, et la plus jolie rille and the prettiest town 

BXCBPTIONS. 

Unbon livre, un neillear llvre, A good boolc, a better book, and 
et le meilleur Uvre the best book 
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Une maa? aiae plume* une plus A bad pen, a wone pen, and 

maavalM pluma, et la plua the wont pea 

mauvaUe plume 

Voua chantes Men, II chante Tou ainr well, he alngs better, 

ralenx, mala elle chante le but she alnge beat 

mieux 

VoDs paries raal, U parle plus You speak badly, he speaks 

mal, et elle parle le plus mal worse, and ahe speaks the 
worst 

" Now, Madame, yea veel be able to form hun- 
dreds of sentences ; for example, J'ai une bonfie 
plume, ei vous-avez vm, jolt ccmtf; cette femme est 
cruelie ; le rSH est bon, mats la soupe est mauvaise; 
otez voire chapeau et mettez lesur la table; vendez 
vous du poivre ou du vmai^re; j'aiine la biircy 
etc., etc." 

** Now, Madame, by dees simple ' Course for two 
Months' Residence' you can ask for nearly everyting 
and understand a yerry great much. ' If you y^esh 
to stop longer, and make yourself perfect in French, 
purchase dee <' Student's Self- Instructing French 
Grammar," yeech Mr. Bull ees going to advertise at 
dee end of his Trip." 



CHAPTER VII. 

The Tour d'Ordre—Beflectlon— The Monument— Jesus FUu 
geU6— Terllncthun. 

We must now return to our friend John, who — 
can you blame him P— did not remain at home all 
the time that Sally was pondering oyer her French. 
No sooner had Polichinelle giyen Madame Bull her 
first lesson, than John, finding that his Sally was 
inclined to stop at home, touched the Professor on the 
shoulder. 

** I am a strangerji you know, tp Boulogne. V 
b4 
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this," be added, handing Polichinelle a sovereign, 
" induce you to be my chaperonP 

" Veed all my heart, and veedout your gold, Mon- 
sieur," said the independent Professor. 

John insisted ; Polichinelle pocketed ; and arm- 
in-arm they went out together. Turning to the right, 
they seon reached the sea-baths, when Polichinelle 
stopped, and looking to the heights opposite, he 
said — 

" Veil, Monsieur Bull, dese heights, dese solid 
brick-valls are dee remains of dee Turris Ardens, 
veech dee Boulogne people style 

* TOUR d'ordrb,' 
built by dee Emperor Caius Caligula ven he came 
veet an army of 100,000 men to invade Britain. He 
built dee tower in remembrance of a victory, veech, 
foolish fellow, he pretended to have gained over dee 
sea, by gadering a few shell, veech he called dee 
spoils of dee ocean. Dee tower vas 125 feet high, 
and had twelve galleries, von above dee oder, and 
vas built about a bow-shot from dee sea, but dat 
verry sea, over veech Caligula tought he had gained 
a victory, knew no bound; it approach, and ap- 
proach, and approach, and at last undermine dee 
foot of dee hul, and dee whole vas hurled £rom 
dee summit veed a tremendous crash." 

<< Can we gain the summit P" asked John, pen- 
sively. 

" O yes, follow me." 

'< On reaching the top John cast his eyes on all 
sides — ^then strained them by looking over the broad 
expanse of water -to catch a glimpse of Albion's 
proud coast. 

" My native land," said John ; " there thou sittest, 
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with stern and forbiddiDg aspect. Well may thy sons 
be proud of thee. Thy glories are not to be 
numbered — thy trophies are beyond the calcu- 
lation of man — ^not only thy trophies of war, 
but thy trophies of civilization — for, firom the 
&r east to die hi west, thou teachest peace, and 
commanedst the respect of aU. From this height 
Caligula eyed thee with a threatening mien with his 
100,000 men ; and, eighteen centuries later, strange 
coincidence, another £mperor — Napoleon — en- 
camped an army on this height, to invade thee ; and 
for that purpose between two and three thousand 
flat-bottomea boats were built, destined to transport 
the soldiers to the British coast. But, like Caligu- 
la's victory over the sea, so was his invasion. The 
sea levelled to the ground the triumphs of the 
Roman Emperor. Thy sons, England, overthrew 
the intended invaders, and Napoleon, the Emperor 
of the 19th century, was exiled by those whom he 
intended to crush. Man, vain man, plans, God 
it is who executes, and by his will overturns the 
presumptuous designs of man!" Then, turn- 
mg to Polichinelle, John expressed his desire to 
proceed to the 

MONUMENT, 

erected by the Grand Army as an expression of their 
esteem for the man who had led them so often to 
victory. 

" Dees monument," said Polichinelle, with his 
desire to be communicative, '* vas commenced under 
dee direction of M . Labarre. Dee first stone vas laid 
on dee 9th of November, 1804, by Marshal Soult." 

" Yes," said John, interrupting him, " and fin- 
ished, if I am not mistaken, by Louis the XVIII 
b5 
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to commemorate his restoration to the throne of 
France." 

*^ Out, Monsieur ; such is dee strange destiny of 
tings. Dee column is 150 feet high, and is 12 feet 
in diameter. Dee bronze statue of Napoleon at dee 
top was placed on dee 15th of August, 1841, v^n all 
dee vorks vere completed." 

<• Yes," said John, who seemed to be perfectly fa- 
miliar with certain localities of Boulogne, although 
he had never been there before, "with his face 
towards that plain, on which was his camp, where he 
amused 100,000 men with plays, in the scenic repre- 
sentation of which England was taken and re-taken, 
and London, the rich capital, was given up to the 
plunder of soldiers. Had he but always indulged 
in those bloodless fights, the tears of the widow 
would not have been shed — the curses of thousands 
of orphans would have been spared." 

While John was thus moralising a little man ap- 
peared, who was the " guardian" of the monnmeut. 

** Dee top — Jolt coup (TceU — see everyting. Only 
half-a-franc." 

John gave the half-franc (5d.), and ascended, ac- 
companied by his friend Polichinelle. 

From the summit the view extends as far over the 
sea as the eye can reach, and an equal distance by 
land, there being no impeding heights. The country 
is not interesting, there being few trees, and no 
grlens,nor rocks, nor important eminences, to supply 
this defect. 

On descending, Polichinelle led the way to a 
very curious little chapel at the hamlet, called 

J£SUS FLAGELLE. 

This little chapel, which bears the title of" Jesug 
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Scourged," is frequented by crowds of peq)le 
afflicted with diseases, and more especially by fisher 
women, with whom superstition reigns to an almost 
incredible extent. The walls are bedaubed with 
relics and images of saints, offered by the fisher- 
men ; and a few steps 6rom. the door are two chests 
filled with crutches, staffs, and bandages, which, 
the sexton says, were left by those who were 
miracuhmly cv/red! 

John and Polichinelle left the chapel, and, prp- 
^ceeding to the north-west, came to one of Napo- 
leon's forts, beneath which is 

TEKLINCTHUN. 

This is the place where Henry the Eighth, 
during the siege of Boulogne, established his 
head-quarters ; and nearer the coast is the Chateau 
d'Houvault, which is a castle of very remote anti- 
quity, and supposed to be the place that lienry the 
Eighth inhabited during his sojourn \4 France. 
From this place, our worthy couple returned to 
Boulogne along ilie clifis, which comfnaud a very 
fine view, and on the summit of which is a very 
good footpath. 

CHAPTER VII. 
Table d*Hdte— Atmosphere of Boulogne— The little French lady 
and her pseudo-physician, Signor Mockinl— Singular Cure — 
Amusements— The Bathing Kstablishment — Ducasses and 
Fairs of Boulogne— Tivoli Gardens— Concert and Bail.rooms 
— Tbe Happy Old Bachelor— Mrs. Bull speaks French flu- 
ently, to the astonishment of her husband- French cha- 
racter, and military discipline. 

When John entered the hotel, it was a little 

after five. The various tourists had seated them- 

tjtelves at the table d'h6te, and were actively catting 

right and left, with ready forks, ever and anon 
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bearing the firagrant fricassee to their open anJ 
greedy mouths ; the jaws then went to work, for 
tongues none appeared to have one. There was a 
silence of tongues, amid a confusion of noises. A 
huge Englishman slashed at his plate, producing 
a sort of stab noise, then a long screech ; opposite 
arose a diminutive echo from the plate of a young 
lady, who was endeavouring to sepsu-ate the meat 
from the bone. A gurgling sound then arose on 
the right from a Frenchman pouring wine into a 
tumbler; a not unlike sound, but more guttural, 
was caused by the big gentleman emptying the 
contents of his tumbler down his throat. 

At last a voice was heard — a voice that made 
John startle, and open his eyes in wonderment. 
It was that of his own Sal, who shouted out, 

" Garpon apportez moi dupainr 

The garcon took the bread to Mrs. Bull, and 
John placed a chair by her side, and a minute after- 
wards he was handling his knife and fork to as great 
advantage as any in the room. 

The first course being over, which consists of 
little — as you have about a round dozen, if you like 
to partake of all — ^heads become erect, and eyes at 
the top wander to all the faces till they get to 
the bottom, and those at the bottom glance from 
side to side, till they reach the top ; then a word 
is, perhaps, exchanged with the person next to you. 
By this time you are served with another dish; 
then, as appetites are not yet appeased, rattling of 
knives and forks, and gurgling noises are again heard. 
This goes on, till, perhaps, the fourth round ; then 
the heads are not kept so near the plates, except 
in isolated cases, such as with our friend John, and 
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with the hig Englishman, who would have gone on 
the game way till the twentieth dose. 

♦* II fait du temps superbcy'^ said our host. 

The lady next him, who knew nothing o^ 
French, stared at the speaker, and wondered what 
the jabhering meant. Her glance leaped, monkey- 
like, across the table, and rested upon the coun- 
tenance of a little French lady, of ochre complexion, 
who took up the conversation. Thi? lady, it 
turned out, had been recommended by a pseudo- 
mesmeric astrologer, to visit Boulogne, for the sake 
of her health. 

** Yes, sir," she said, in a good Parisian accent, 
"is not Boulogpne a very healthy place? It ap- 
pears to me to be so. The people look so well, and 
are so robust. 

"Healthy! Madame! How could it be other- 
wise? Walk along the beach, the sea-breeze, 
while fanning your face, invigorates the frame , 
walk along the ramparts, and the rays of a Bou- 
logne sun, dancing on the waters, and causing the 
surrounding herbage to exhale a pleasing odour, 
gratify the senses, and cause the heart to bound 
with joy. Boulogne, the — 

Here the French lady, whose whole soul was 
engrossed >vith the one idea of good health, inter- 
rupted the worthy host in his paneg3rric on 
Boulogne. " Well," she said, " it is very strange, 
very singular, indeed, Sir. You know, I was re- 
commended to come to Boulogne for my health, and 
was told that I would recover my strength here; 
that I was not to visit England, which I wished to 
do, for the humid air would kill me." 

"Ah! I am obliged to your doctor. It shows 
b7 
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that he is a man of skill, and one who has studied 
the human constitution, as much as the properties 
of medicine. For my part, I have never tasted 
physic since I came to Boulogne, which is ten 
years ago^ and this I attribute to the good air, 
excellent provisions, and healthy amusements of 
this favourite watering-place. Yes, Madame, 
every week we have our fStes and our dances; 
and though I am no doctor, I am pretty certain 
that those amusements that cheer tne spirits and 
exercise the body, are more conducive to health 
than cart-loads oi piUs, and buckets of sarsaparella. 
The working classes here, in summer, have the 
fields for their sport ; they work merrily during the 
day, and look forward to the evening with deUght; 
for then the husband trips gaily on the green sward 
with his wife, and the lover with his sweetheart. 
Then, for the gentry or the elite of the visitors, we 
have 

THE BATHING ESTABLISHMENT, 

which, no doubt, you have observed, as it fronts 
the harbour. It is beautifully fitted up, and is a 
favourite resort during the bathing season. It 
comprises an assembly-rocm, music-room, reading- 
room, and a large hall for concerts and balls. We 
meet there the first of society, as persons are not 
admitted except they be subscribers, or introduced 
by a subscriber. But who was the doctor, Madame, 
that recommended you to come here?" 

" Lab, Sir, it was not exactly a doctor. You 
know I had heard a great deal about Signor 
Mockini, who resides in the Rue Rivoli, Paris, 
lie not only cured a^friend of mine, a very nice 
young lady, of bad indigestion and headaches, but 
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he actually told her the very day that she would 
part from her husband." 

A smile played upon the countenances of those 
who understood French. There was one excep- 
tion: it was that of a Jew-looking Frenchman, 
whose keen eyes leapt from a large diamond 
brooch that the lady wore, to her gold watch and 
chain, then climbed up each of her fore fingers, 
which were loaded with rings of great value. 

" You must know," continued the little lady, 
"that Sig^or Mockini was deeply versed in the 
stars; and more than that, he could mesmerise 
people, and make them tell the very thing that 
would do them good. My servant knows that he 
nearly put me to sleep, and he put her quite " 

^^ Donnez-moi du fromage, gar^on^'* from Mrs. 
Bull, interrupted the little lady, at whose simplicity 
a secret laugh was enjoyed. John, however, was 
certain that the laugh was not the only thing 
indulged in at her expense, for he often afterwards 
observed the lady's servant and the keen-eyed Jew 
in close conversation, no doubt with the view of 
practising, to their own advantage, on the credulity 
of the believer in astrology, and the creditor that 
mesmerism is a means for ascertaining the panacea 
for all the ills that flesh is heir to. 

The host, with the laudable desire, no doubt, of 
preventing the lady from being laughed at — ^for it 
was with difficulty that several could restrain their 
risibility — changed the conversation to the 

DUG ASSES OF BOULOGNE. 

"Our ducasses, or village festivals, take place 
periodically, and are frequented by persons of all 
classes. English residents and tourists join in 
b8 
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these amusements, which consist principally of 
dancing, and which are conducted with the greatest 
order and propriety. The most important of these 
are held at Femes, Marquise, and Samer, on Whit- 
Monday ; Pont-de-Briques, on the second Sunday 
of May; at Wimille, on the fourth Sunday and 
Monday of June; at La-Capelle, on the first 
Sunday of July; at Mont-Lamhert on the first 
Sunday and Monday of July ; at Cap^cure on the 
second Sunday of July; at Outreau on the third 
Sunday and Monday of July ; and at Ostrohove on 
the second Sunday of August. Then we have 
two annual fairs, when the town is enlivened hy 
parties from the neighhourhood, who resort to Bou- 
logne to purchase articles, and to see the shows and 
different kinds of curiosities. These fairs last fif- 
teen days. One is called La Madeline, which is 
held on the Esplanade, near the ramparts, on the 
fifth of August; the other is called La St. Martin, 
which is held in tjie high town, on the Place d'Armes, 
on the twelfth of Novemher. 

** Have you Tivoli Gardens here, as we have at 
Paris." 

** Yes. They are situated at the fiirther end of 
the Rue du Tivoli, Tintelleries. A hall takes place 
there every Sunday afternoon during the summer, 
hut these gardens are chiefly firequented by the 
working classes." 

" I suppose you have Concert and Ball Rooms,'''' 

*» O yes ; there is the Salle des Concerts, at the 
Rue Siblequin, where concerts are held under the 
direction of the Philharmonic Society; and in winter 
a ball takes place there every Sunday evening. 
There are also the rooms of Mr. Deplanques, No. 16, 
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Rae Rivoli, which are fitted up for concerts and 
private balls. During winter, balls are given there by 
the English and French reciprocally. There is, too, 
the SaUe de la Renatsscmce^ 35, Rue de la Paix, 
Tintelleries, where balls take place every Sunday 
during the summer." 

John's attention was attracted to a young lady 
ind a man, who no doubt would have styled himself 
& young gentleman; but faces, like horses teeth, 
pretty correctly disclose that which many would wish 
concealed. Old bachelor — ^rejoice ! there is hope 
still. Bright glances, that might have kindled up 
thiae eyes,'but fell flat and profitless before thy g^een 
and fickle heart, may still have the effect of tuning 
thy loul to love and pure affection. The heart of a 
young and gentle maiden may dilate with pleasure 
as her bright eye wanders from thy hair, once raven, 
now snow-tipped, to thy goodly countenance stamped 
with mind's impress and reflection's die. In each of 
the furrows of thy face, she may behold a well of 
truth — perhaps a mine of riches, holding out the 
flattering hope of silk gowns and trinkets in the 
mass. Down, down, ungenerous, uncharitable 
thought. Hast thou never seen the g^rl of twenty, 
wedded heart and hand to the man of fifty, the for- 
mer full of affection, the latter redolent with doting 
love — ^not love, light and vapoury, but like a moat, 
encompassing the heart, and reflecting the strength 
and goodliness of the citadel within. Rejoice old, 
cautious, but honest celebateur — in England, at 
least, the word bachelor is not synonymous with that 
of libertine — rejoice, rejoice, for thou mayestfind bliss 
and happiness where tnou hadst imagined that tur- 
moil, discord, and hourly bickerings dwelt. 
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" Your health my dear," caught the ear of John, 
and natural enough, he turned round. 

** Thank you," said a young girl, casting a look 
of affection at the gentleman that addressed her, who 
appeared to he ahout fifty. The fair girl then lifted 
her wine-glass, looked in the gentleman's expressive 
face, smiled, withdrew her head, then looked again 
in his face, smiled, drew away her head, looked again 
and laughed; it was a heartfelt laugh, scarcely 
audible ; bliss choked the voice ; and then her eyes, 
they were like ice under a hot sun, clear and trans- 
parent, and seemed as if they were melting. 

The gentleman, whose hair was tipped with grey, 
acknowledged the affectionate glance — " You are my 
own good little wife," he said with fervour. 

'< I hope so," was the short, but expressive reply. 

" May this always continue," said John to him- 
self, '*but why should it not ? Where woman has 
affection for her husband, and has for him that 
which is essential, due respect, and where the hus- 
band loves and places conndence in his wife, happi- 
ness ought to follow." 

John afterwards learnt that this was a newly mar- 
ried couple who had visited Boulogne to pass the 
honey-moon, and for which visits Boulogne is week- 
ly gaining popularity. 

<* T say old girl," said John, tapping Sally on the 
shoulder with his right hand, aud scratching his 
whiskers with his left, '* do you remember the 
honied words that I made use of when on our 
first — ^wasn' tit a pleasant — excursion, Sal ; eh, lass." 

" You're an old fool, John. Oargon^ appartez- 
moi une orange.** 

John shrugged his shoulders at Sally's compli- 
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nentary answer, and opened his eyes in astonish- 
lOent at the truly French demand made by her to 
tie waiter. 

" That Polichinelle," he thought to himself, 
<<must certainly be, as Sal terms him, a real native, 
for we have scarcely been a week in Boulogne, and 
my wife begins to speak French with the enuncia- 
tion and assurance of a Frenchwoman. Astonish- 
ing!" 

*< I say, Sal, dear, I am going to take you to the 
theatre to-night." 

" Garfoft,^* said Sal, by way of answer ; " cette 
orange n^estpas bonne.'^ 

** Cktif out, out, Madame, je vous donnerai une 
autre.*' 

*< How quick and polite those French serrants 
are, John ; they know things as soon as you tell 
them, and give you what you want almost before 
you ask it. It's their language alone that makes 
them so, John ; I can feel it." 

" I hope their language won't affect your brain, 
Sal, that's all. I asked you if you would go ." 

" A votre sante, John," interrupted Sal, Polichi- 
chinelle's lessons still engrossing her whole thoughts. 

Good nature, like good old wine put into new 
bottles, may be so worked upon that discordant and 
spluttering sounds take the place of suavity and 
sweetness. This was not exactly the case with our 
friend John. It is true his face grew red, and a^ 
keen glance darted from his eye ; but Sally's pen- 
sive countenance disarmed him ; she was in the act 
of constructing another sentence, and was twisting 
her mouth about preparatory to giving it her best 
enunciation." 
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** There's no use in being angry," said John, 
raising the wine glass to his lips, " Sally will have 
her way, and her wonted goodness warrants a little 
indulgence." 

John rose, Sal looked, considered a little, worked 
her mouth about, like a boy playing upon a Jew's- 
harp, then uttered — 

AsseyeZ'Vov>Sy mon cMreP 

John did seat himself, but pressing his wife's 
hand under the table, he said, "Now, dear Sal, 
cease your French for a minute, and answer me one 
question." 

" Very well, John, what is it?" 

" Will you go to the theatre with me to night ?" 

" Let me see. Non^ John, non. Because, that 
is parceque ; I have, that is fai ; to learn, I don't 
know wnat that is ; my lesson, nm lepon. Non. I 
will go next week ; there's no use in my g^ing now, 
I would uuderstand so little." 

<* If that's the case, my dear, I'll take a walk with 
Polichinelle." 

" Do so, John ; do so. Garfotiy avez vcms un 

Madame got an apricot, ate part of it, and retired 
to her chamber; John went out in search of Poli- 
chinelle. The newly married couple remained sip- 
ping their wine, and looking fondly in each others' 
race, while the other guests listened with delight to 
the panegyrics of the host on the French character 
— the light-heartedness of the sons of France — ^their 
known desire for pleasure, their good breeding, bold- 
ness, and valour — their splendid military discipline, 
with brave officers, whose " kindness and condescen 
" he added, " by way of illustration, to the men, 
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descend even to that kindler of warm feelings —the 
pipe. Our officers," he said, ** think nothing of 
walking up to their soldiers on duty, and lighting 
their pipes at theirs, and the soldiers do the same 
to the officers;" so officer and private may be 
seen, their two heads together, puffing into each 
other's face the fragrant narcotic, and when igpaition 
takes place, each goes his way with a heart as warm 
as his pipe !" 

What a splendid sight it would he to see the two 
mutes that are seated at the Horse Guards, with 
long meerschaums in their mouths, and each of the 
strapping blades that parade up and down with 
black cutties in their cheeks, puffing away at the 
passers-by ! 



CHAPTER VIII. 
The ProfestorN abode— The Heritage— Ducasse da Portel— The 
Brunette of the Beach— The ijecret of Life— Portel— The 
Dauciog.booth— The Change— The Scream 1 

John, possessing the address of Polichinelle, gave 
a sou to a little girl, who soon conducted him to 
the abode of the Professor. He was told to go to 
the top of the house, and take the first door to the 
left. John tried to ascend, but was about to give 
up as hopeless, when he discovered, by a gleam 
ot light that peered through a hole in the wall 
that served for a window, a rope that enabled the 
biped to assume his dignity by effecting an ascen- 
sion without a quadrupedal movement. 

"Is tliis, then, the abode of genius?" said John, 
as he, gasping, reached the top. ** Strange, that 
the richest thoughts, the sublimest aspirations, 
have had their birth in the abodes of misery !" 
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John knocked at the door of the sanctorunif and 
being told to walk in, he walked in — that is to say, 
he looked in, and found the Professor in a little 
square room walled with books, hardly leaving space 
for a little table and an only chaur, on which the 
French book-worm was seated. 

" Well, Professor," said John, " I want yon to 
take a walk with me, a merited punishment for 
depriving me of my wife's society, by that new 
French Course of yours. She will not stir out, 
she says, till she has learnt your three lessons." 

** Ah, Monsieur, she veel not be long about dat. 
You see, she has learn two alraidy. Veel not be 
long." 

'< Have you any objections to a walk, and a glass 
of wine. Eh?" 

"O no, none vatever. I am only writing a 
leetle vork, veech is called, * Dee Lives of French- 
men who have raised demselves from poverty to 
eminence or fortune.' " 

" Praiseworthy employment, Professor ; as laud- 
able as it may be useful to the rising generation, 
by giving a prestige to industry and perseverance. 
But I would have thought, from your lively dis- 
position, wit, and humour, that you would have 
devoted yourself to works of a lighter character — 
to lampooning and punning." 

" Ah, Monsieur ! Because a man is gay, is frill 
of humour in society, dat ees not to say dat he 
has never solid moments, hours dat he devote to 
dee good of his fellow-man. Oui, oui, Monsieur; 
I have studied human nature, and I am not an 
excepsiong : dee laughing countenance often con- 
ceals a mind of tought; beneat dee vord of piquant 
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Tit, often lurk dee sentiments of dee philosopher. 
How often do ve put on dee semblance of gaiety 
yen sadness has taken hold of our hearts. Ah, 
oui, Monsieur." 

**Have you a publisher for your works, Pro- 
fessor?" 

**No, no; dere ees dee manuscript of a vork dat 
I wrote ven in London. I tink it is required in 
your country, as veil as in mine. It is on dee pre- 
sent false system of instructing dee youth, and on 
dee neglect evinced by parents in not instilling into 
dee mind of deir children a true sense of morality 
and trut." 

" Another valuable work, without doubt. Well, 
what do you mean to do with the manuscripts?" 

" You must know. Monsieur, I have a son ; 
dose veel be all dee heritage I veel be able to geev 
him." 

** Honourable heritage!" thought John; "but 
will they ward off the cravings of nature ? Child 
of a teacher of morality — of ap author whose 
works may tend to ameliorate the condition of man 1 
— thou mayest drink deep of the bitter cup of 
poverty! Perhaps, hadst thou been the son of a 
warrior, or the offspring of legal skill, it would 
have fared better with thee ! In my country, peer- 
ages with 2,000/. and 3,000/. a year, for three gene- 
rations, are awarded to military glory, while those 
who work out the great scheme of civilization die 
in penury; those| who, as a favourite joumat* 
tritely observes, * with Herschel, reveal the 
mechanism of the heavens ; or, with Dalton, teach 
us how matter is or gani zed; or, with Wordsworth, 
* The Spectator, 
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inform the mind with elevating and refiningr 
thoughts ; or, with Lancaster and Wilderspin, carry 
education into the hovel; are, if remunerated at 
all, pensioned off on the scale of a merchant's 
clerk.' But, stop — I'll get into a gloom j fit, 
and I am here for pleasure. Look here, my 
worthy Professor ; this hill was put into my hand 
as I was coming along — 

DUCASSE DU PORTEL." 

<'Ah! dat's dee fl^te of dee fishermen and 
fishervomen." 

"What say you to go? Eh? Professor? It 
would be a pity if a ray of joy did not occa- 
sionally lighten up the path of life. What say 
you? AWms ! Those girls attracted my atten- 
tion on my arrival; I should like to see a little 
more of them." 

** But you must be verry quiet, Monsieur. Por- 
tel is a maritime village, and is inhabited by about 
1,800 fishermen; and you vill see very few dere, 
except dee catchers offish." 

"I'll take care of that, Professor." 

" Tiens, dat's more dan I can alvays do. Last 
time dat I vas among dee vater nymphs, veech ees 
now ten year, I vas veet an Irishman, who vould 
make me go, nolens valens, Ven vee got dere, he 
began dancing veet dee young girls; and as he 
geev dem plenty of sou, dey all danse veet him. 
Den he pat von on dee chin, and he kiss voa 
Oder on dee cheek, and anoder on dee mout, and 
den he cried, * Ok, ye pretty diables / I could live 
my own life, and the life of my fiider, vidyel' 
And dee fishermen vere so pleased because he 
give plenty to drink, and vee danse and sing till 
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von in dee morning. Oui, Monsieur, dere are 
moments ven gaiety seize dee heart, and dee head 
forget every ting." 

" Never fear, Professor ; I will not lead you into 
each a dance ; come, let's off." 

Away they went, in the height of good humour. 
The distance heing only ahout two and a half 
miles, John resolved on going on foot. On tra- 
versing the Pont-de- Service, and hearing to the 
right, a lively sight presented itself. Groups of 
young fishermen, clad in blue jackets and trousers, 
and bearing, in gait and trim build, a strong resem- 
blance to the light-hearted sea-iarers of England, 
were seen chatting to five or six young g^ls, clad 
in heavy blue petticoats, with white caps on their 
heads, and long earrings dandling about their 
shoulders. 

« I suppose these are the gods and goddesses of 
the sea repairing to the scene of sport," said 
John, pointing to the happy assemblage. 

** Oui, Monsieur; and dere are some more 
coming up behind us." 

John turned round ; but had no sooner done so, 
than he exclaimed, '' What ! the brunette of the 
beach here, too? That's singular." 

But it was not singular; for why should the 
prettiest of all the mateiottes^and. there is no 
scarcity of beauty among them — ^be absent at a 
&vourite /dte, when the choice of the fishermen 
were assembled to pass the evening in the dance, 
the most cherished and fiivoured amusement of the 
Boulognaise P With the fisherwomen of Boulogne, 
even as with the dames of the Court of Paris, a 
trip on the <* light fiintastic." with the arms of a lover 
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round their waist, is an enjoyment, to deprive them 
of which, would he to rid them of the sweets of 
existence. 

"jBow jour. Monsieur; bon jour. Monsieur, 
Anglais,'^ said the lively brunette, who at onc» 
recognised our friend John. " Fbus aUez danseTy 
Monsieur.'^ 

John stammered out, in his hest French, << No, 
my pretty little girl ; hut I hope I shall see yea 
dance.'* 

" Oh, I'll he your partner, with pleasure," said 
the brunette, willingly mistaking what John said ; 
then, seizing him hy the arm and waist, she hegan 
humming, "La, la, la; la, la, la," keeping time 
with her feet. 

" Ah, ah, ah, that won't do for me, my pretty 
little girl," said John^ laughing ; " but there'R a 
sixpence for you; youll he better pleased with 
that than with my dance.*' 

^^ Que vous etes bo7t ; Monsieur; meroi, merci ; 
mms nous vous reverrons. Au revoir, Monsieur. 
Then the young gfirl and her companions began a 
gallop, keeping time to their *' la, la, la ; la, la, la." 

" Happy creatures those. Professor." 

" Ottt, oui, Monsieur, you are right ; notveet- 
standing deir hard labour, life to dem is a summer's 
dream. Dey rise by dee break of day, g^ and 
valk in dee vater catching shrimps, return, carry 
dee luggage of dee passengers, and make dee beds 
at dee hotels; and in all dese occnnations dey are 
alvays laughing, full of humour. Dey don't know 
dee meaning of dee vord deescontentment." 

** There does not seem to be anything like poverty 
amongst them. Such as their dress is, it has 
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always an air of respectability. What sort of live- 
lihood do they earn i"* 

" Ah, Monsieur, deir vants are so few, dat verry 
leetle make dem happy." 

"That's the grand secret of life, Professor, He 
who has few wants, he who possesses strength of 
mind to control his passions, is happier &jr than 
those who revel in luxary, with everything to 
pamper their inordinate desires. But what sound 
is that, Professor ? Listen ! It is borne along 
the breeze, and gives us an indistinct idea of 
distant thunder.'' 

"Dose are dee drums of dee strolling actors." 

On entering the village a novel and enlivening 
sight was seen. At one door was an' old fisher- 
woman, with half a dozen young mateloUes around 
her, in busy conversation ; a little further on were 
about as many, but of a more ripened age, seated 
on a felled tree. To the left, young girls were in 
full chace afler the frolicsome fishermen, who occa- 
sionally purposely stumbled and fell, the girls 
tumbling over them; then the smacking of lips as • 
they rolled on the green sward, mingled with the 
merry laugh of the old women, who now looked 
on in joy at sports in which they once partici- 
pated. To the right were long rows of stands, on 
which were wheels of fortune, and hillocks of 
gingerbread. In front of these the small fry of 
the village had assembled, and to whom the good- 
looking vendors, seemingly fisherwomen, were ex- 
tolling the delicious flavour of their cakes, to entice 
the urchins to venture a sou. 

Attracted by the sound of music, John and the 
Professor entered a cabaret, at the extremity '**' 
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which was a large booth filled with young and old 
nuUelots of both genders — the sportive and sedate, 
the feir-favonred, and the illAooking. Seating 
themselves at a window which commanded a view 
of the booth, the gargon of the auberge was lustily 
called for, a bottle of the best Burgundy ordered, 
and a bottle of the worst that John ever tasted was 
served up. But what could be expected for a 
franc? With a fearful dilution of cold water, the 
tenpenny Burgundy was not, after the first two 
glasses, at all unpalatable; the proof of which was^ 
that our worthy fiiend, and our not less worthy 
Professor, before two hours had elapsed, were 
loudly shouting for the fourth bottle. It is true, 
the sight of so many laughing faces, the mishap of 
such and such a lusty dame — ^for plumpness is not 
altogether denied the fisherwomen — who, blocking 
up more than the given space, performed, through 
the vivacity of her vis-a-vis, a somewhat indelicate 
dos-h'dos movement with the parties behind; and 
the wnr faces of others, who had been put hors de 
dame by the rude tread of a fisherman*s pump, 
might, in some degree,, have stimulated them. 

Evening at length spread its tenebrious shades 
over the little village of Fortel, and, for the glorious 
light of day, candles were substituted at the 
respective auherges. The moon, too, that had been 
obscured, began to cast her silvery light upon the 
white caps of the vUlageoises, and to disclose, in 
the woody retreat, the secret cooings of a happy 
pair. As the face of nature assumed another 
aspect, so also did the visage of the nymphs of 
Portel. Embrowned fiices now became deeply 
purpled: eyes, that were bedimmed with the 
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sun's rays, now shot forth glances of fire, that, 
electric-Uke, found a conductor to the hearts of 
their happy suitors. Joy was at its height : pairing 
was taking place. Some, to modify the fiery ardour 
of their hlood, went, arms round necks, to cool 
themselves hy looking at the sea, hut warmer got ; 
while others, perhaps, as successfully resorted to 
the rosy beverage. 

Water-nymphs of Portel, a change did not alone 
come over your bright faces ; your young hearts did 
not alone beat warmly and happily. Come with me, 
and I will point out to you one o'er whom the vo- 
luphious swells of music, joy, and merry shouts had 
their intoxicating tendency. Look! see you that 
^'olly dog, that big man, with the rubicund face, 
in which are lit up the joys of a happy heart — see 
how he prances — one leg up, another down, changes 
partners, turns, passets, with that, the loveliest of 
your sisters — fair water nymph. See, they stop. He 
puts his hand into his pocket, draws forth a silver 
soiwenir, and places it in the embrowned hand of 
the young girl. Look at her eye, how it sparkles — 
her coral lips, how they part and meet again, and 
part and meet, acknowledging, with gratitude, the 
bounteous oflfering — now she smiles; and the 
whiteness of her teeth enhances the dark purple 
of her lips. See ! admiration is in his looks ; he takes 
hold of one hand and places the other round her 
waist. They put themselves in motion. How grace- 
ful is thepose of the young girl as she rests upon her 
right foot, her left leg thrown behind ! They change 
partners. Hark! do you hear that scream, or 
can you tell me its cause P 
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« No." 

" Why, that^s my friend John, and the girl witli 
whom he dances is the lovely mateloiie he met upon 
the heach." 

It was so; it was John a.nd the brufiette o£ the 
beach, facing whom was the Professor and another 
water-nymph." 

Reader, in thy censure be discreet ; in passing 
judgment let thy reason be tempered with the know- 
ledge of certain effects resulting from certain influ- 
ences ; and above all, examine the cause well on all 
sides, lest, through an imperfect knowledge of the 
subject, thou belies t thy own judgment. Listen. 

«K)hn and the Professor were cracking their fifth 
bottle. The latter was elated at his good fortune at 
meeting such a worthy man as John, and John 
equally thanked his stars that he had met such a 
humorous, witty little fellow as the Professor. 

*^ Well, Professor, said John, filling his glass, 
with a shaking hand ; '^ we must have a bumper, old 
boy; this sour-crout of yours is not like our wines in 
England. The more you drink there the sourer it 
gets, while here, d — ^nme, it began like butter- 
milk, and is now converted into first-rate Oporto. 
A bumper, I say — a bumper, old dog. * Here's 
the health of my own dear Sal.' It's a strange thing, 
whenever I take a glass or two, the image of Sal 
always starts up before me. Here's to Sal's jolly 
good health." 

" Madame Sal, jolly healt," said the Professor. 

" Jolly health, you dog, you swallow half the 
words, as well as the whole of the wine." 

i* Jolly — ." 

"La, la, la; la, la, la," caused the Professor to 
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swallow the whole of the word, instead of the 
half. 

What, young scape-grace, you here P" said John. 
" Thou com'st in such a questionahle shape that I 
could — ." 

John did kiss tiie brunette of the heach, and she 
laughed, and her companions laughed, and John 
was pleased, and the Professor was not displeased. 

'* Gtirfon^ another hottle of your Burgundy, 
Oporto, or whatever you like to call it. Now, my 
lasses, here's success, joy, and delight to the pretty 
fisherwomen of Boulogfue." 

The girls, not understanding John, looked at 
Polichinelle, who had no sooner interpreted the 
toast, than a simultaneous shout of *^ Good Anglaish- 
man" hurst from their lips ; then, with a movement 
as sudden as it was astonishing in point of strength, 
the brunette of the beach threw her arms round 
John's waist, half dragged, half carried him to the 
middle of the floor, then shouting ** aUonSy dansonSy" 
she, to her tune of la, la, la ; la, la, la, la, lightly 
skipped with her resisting burden into the dancing 
bootn. The poor Professor met a similar fate ; nor 
did he know where he was till he found himself 
forming a vis-a-vis to his companion John. 

Several dances passed merrily off, and all was 
happy and full of good humour. No time had been 
g^ven John for reflection, and, as he was no novice 
in dancing, he gained fevour in the eyes of the young 
girls, for no sooner was one dance over than he was 
surrounded by fair suppliants craving the honour of 
being his partner in the next dance. The sous that 
he distributed amongst them no doubt had also 
their influence in making him the general favouri^'^ 
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Mirth, like sorrow, like everything else subluDary, 
has its beginning and its ending. As stated, all 
was joy — happiness, and joy, and smiles beamed in 
each face. John had changed partners in the dance, 
and was about to gallop. The young girl placed 
her right leg in front, while John cocked his left 
one up behind. At this moment the young g^rl 
screamed lustily, which scream, like Tam o' Shan- 
ter's " Weel din Cutty Sark," had an electric effect 
upon the dancers. Feet that were all motion, clang 
momentarily, to the ground, then a rush was made 
by the fishermen, who, with their hands clinched, 
thrust their heads Into John's &ce, and shaking 
them, like beadles in Punch and Judy exhibitions, 
threatened him with instant annihilation. 

John, confounded, stared wildly ; the Professor, 
more awake, acted promptly. Thrusting his hand 
into his waistcoat pocket, he drew forth a couple of 
francs, then secretly placing them in the hands of the 
knowing girl, he gave a knowing wink. Silver has 
its influence everjrwhere, but never did a couple of 
firancs work such wonders. The offended girl, with 
the heroism of a Joan of Arc, thrust herself between 
John and his annihilators, and with clinched hands 
she threatened the foremost with blows innumeiable 
if he dared to touch the gentleman who had acci- 
dentally trod upon her toe. 

Peace was restored, but John's peace of mind was 
affected. Appalling incidents have swept away de- 
lirium from a drunk man's brain, and restored the 
almost unconscious to a true sense of consciousness. 
This incident had a similar effect upon John. The 
result of a fight, black eyes ; the end, a police-ofl&ce ; 
"Tect, Sally's confidence destroyed— confidence. 
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without which, farewell to the happiness of man and 
wife — all rushed upon his mind and sohered him. 

" No,'* he said to the brunette of the beach, who 
was speaking angrily of her sister nymph, and trying 
to persuade hita to stay ; " no, I cannot. 1 ought to 
have been at home long before this time. There," 
he added, giving her another franc, " go and enjoy 
yourself. Be happy." 

The girl, seeing that John was inflexible, went 
to enjoy herself, while John and the Professor 
wended their way back to Boulogne. 



CHAPTER IX. 

The Vuseum—Napoleon'i Coin— Victory— The Houae in which 
Le Sage Died— Napoleon'a Encampmenta— The Citadel- 
Public Library— Conventa—Cburcbea—Environa of Boulogne. 

Had Madame not been so much engrossed with 
her French, she might have discovered a slight al- 
teration in John's manners, and have tried to find 
out the cause of his more than wonted kindness. 
Perhaps, however, she would have failed, for all 
ladies are not a«rare that slight 4garemeiis make 
us of the masculine gender return with redoubled 
affection to the objects of our hearts. 

" This won't do, my dear," said John, taking up 
Sally's papers, and placing them under lock and 
key. "No, my dear, I am afraid you will hurt 
your health ; you must come with me to-day, and see 
the curiosities of Boulogne. Moderation^ my dear, 
what the French call the juste milieu^ is best. For 
my part, I always find that after a little recreation 
the mind is more susceptible of learning. Now, 
don't be angry, but come with me. After we ha^ 
c2 
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seen a little of Boulogne I will remain at home and 
study with you." 

8albr grumbled, but at last consented, and after 
breakmst, they, accompanied by Polichinelle as 
their cicerone, went out in search of curiosities. 

TUE MUSEUM 

first came under notice. This establishment, which 
is situated in the Grande Rue, was, previous to the 
Revolution, the Grand Seminaire. The first gal- 
lery contains a variety of specimens of stuffs, orna- 
ments, and arms of different nations. Here are 
also a portion of the hair and other relics of Na- 
poleon, presented by the late General Bertrand ; an 
imaginary model of the tower of Caligula ; engrav- 
ings of the siege of Boulogne, by Henry VIII.; 
a collection of medals of all the French Kings of the 
Republic, among them the celebrated one struck by 
Napoleon bearing the inscription " Descente en An- 
ghterre, Frappi d LondresP 

When examining this coin, the Professor shrugged 
his shoulders, John smiled, and Mrs. Bull asked 
what it meant. 

" Only what we term, reckoning without the host, 
my dear, or gutting fish before we catch them. But 
Napoleon has gone the way of all flesh ; peace be 
to his memory ; but his name will always be iden^^ 
tified with war and bloodshed. I never think of 
him, but those lines that I read to you out of 
Douglas JerroWs Magazine, start fresh in my 
memory : — 

A VICTORY. 

By the Rev. B, E. Macielkm, 
The joy-bells peal a merry tune 

Along the evening air ; 
The crackling bonfires tnm the iky 

All crimson with their glare; 
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Bold music fiUs th« startled streeU 

With mirth- Inspiring sound ; 
The gaping cannon's reddening breath 

Walces thunder.shouts around ; 
And thousand joyful voices cry, 

"Huzza! huzsa! A VICTORY 1" 
A little girl stood at the door, 

And with her kitten |»layed, 
Less wild and frolicsome than she, 

That rosy, prattling maid. 
Sudden her cheeks turn ghostly white, 

Her eyes with tsars are filled ; 
And rushing in-of-doors, she screams, 

••My brother Willie's killed !" 
And thousand joyful voices cry, 

" Huzza! huzza! A VICTORY !" 
A mother sat, in thoughtful ease, 

And knitting by the fire. 
Plying the needle's thrifty task 

With hands that never tire. 
She tore her few grey hairs and shrieked, 

" My joy on earth is done! 
Oh. who will lay me in my grave? 

Oh, God 1 my son ! my son 1 
And thousand joyful voices cry, 

"Huzza! huzza! A VICTORY!" 
A youthful wife the threshold crossed. 

With matron's treasure blessed ; 
A smiling infant nestling lay, 

In slumber at her breast. 
She spoke no word, she heaved no sigh. 

The widow's tale to tell; 
But like a corpse all white and stiff. 

Upon the earth floor fell; 
And thousand joyful voices cry, 

" Huzza! huzsa I A VICTORY !" 
An old weak man, with head of snow. 

And years threescore and ten, 

Looked in upon his cabin home. 
And anguish seised him then. 

He helped not wife, nor helpless babe, 

Matron nor little maid: 
One scalding tear, one choking sob } 

He knelt him down and prayed ; 
And thousand joyful voices cry, 

" Huzza! huzsa ! A VICTORY I" 
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<< Many a lamentation has Napole<m cansed, and all 
to what end? Hundreds, as we do now, in looking 
at this coin, will smile at his weakness and mourn 
over the fate of thousands who fell a sacrifice to 
his ambition. Well, let us pass on to the next 
gallery." 

This and another one are called the OaUeries 
of AntiquUyy which comprise a variety of Roman 
antiquities, ancient pottery, coins, swords, &c; a 
superb mummy, pronounced by Champollion to be 
the finest in Europe, for the brilliancy of its paint- 
ings ; there are also various basso-reUevos. 

The fourth is called the GaUery of Fine ArUsy in 
which are several casts from the antique, taken from 
the originals which are in the Royal Museum in 
Paris. The fifth gallery consists of birds, and is 
styled Belalafide^s GaUery, in honour of the late M. 
Delalande, a disting^shed ornithologist. The sixth 
contains specimens of fish and reptiles, in excellent 
preservation. The seventh, (^Gaiiery of Animals), 
contains a lion and lioness and cub, bears, wolves, 
wild boars, seals, a dolphin, and nearly the whole 
of the monkey tribe. The eighth, ( Gallery of Pic- 
tures), boasts a few paintings of the old masters, with 
two or three tolerable modem paintings. The 
nmth,{Gailery of Mineralogy), contains a collection 
of ores and volcanic productions, numerous marine 
plants, strong zoophites, exotic seeds, and rock firom 
the neighbourhood of Paris and Bas-Boulonnais. 

After John and his good lady had satisfied them^ 
selves with the curiosities of the Museum, which 
every visitor ought to do, they returned to the hotel. 
Madame was delighted with the result of her visit, 
for the explanations and much of the language of the 
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visitors having been in French, she discovered that 
she Gould understand a great deal that was said ; and 
she felt gpratified on being assured by the Professor 
that she need no longer study at home, but go to 
every place of amusement, for while being amused, 
she would be&miliarizing herself with the language. 

Convinced of this, Sally indulged in a walk or a 
ride with John nearly every day for six weeks ,* at 
one time visiting a fite^ a concert, or a ball at the 
Etablissement des Bams; at another, enjoyin^^ a 
ride or walk to the environs of Boulogne. 

That fair maids, bachelors, or happy pairs, who 
visit Boulogne to recruit their strength, or spend 
the litne-c^'mielf may enjoy similar delights and 
amusements participated in by John and his good 
lady, Mr. Bull avails himself of this opportunity to 
point out the different places that he went to, which 
are worthy the attention of all who visit this fa- 
vourite resort. 

THR HOUSE IN WHICH LE SA&E DIED. 

Few tourists, who have any taste for literature, go 
to Boulogne without paying a tribute, in the way 
of a visit, to the memory of the immortal author of 
<< Gil Bias." Le Sage had a son at Boulogne, a 
canon of the Cathedral, and in his latter days he re- 
paired there to stay with him, where he died on 
the 17th of November, 1747, at the advanced age of 
eighty. The house is situated in the Rue du 
Chateau, and is distinguished from the others by a 
marble idab over the door, bearing the inscription — 

" Id est mort Pauteur de Gil Bias,** 
It was placed there by the Agricultural Society, as 

mark of respect to the memory of the celebrated 
novelist. Churchill, the poet, also died at Boulogne. 
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He was on a visit to John Wilkes. When the poet 
was on his death-hed, the priests made several at- 
tempts to gain access to tne dying man, to convert 
him to popery, but Wilkes stonUy repelled them. 

NAPOLEON*S ENCAMPMBNTB. 

John, being fiuniliar with the French Revolution, 

{)aid particular attention to the localities of Napo- 
eon's encampments. The two most important were 
called Camp de Droiie and Camp de Gauche, They 
were situated on the heights, to the right and left 
of the fort. The Camp de Droite extended from 
the Tour <ff Ordre to Wimille, and presented several 
lines of more than three miles in leng^. The C/imp 
de Oauche extended from Outreau to Portel. Forts 
and martella towers were erected along the shore, 
and the coast was mounted with cannon and mor- 
tars of the largest calibre. The Barraque of Na- 
poleon was situated close to the crucifix erecte4 by 
the fishermen, almost opposite the present bathing 
establishment, and was l zU feet long by 22 broad. 

THE CITADEL. 

This ancient building richly deserves the atten- 
tion of the visitor ; it is of an octagonal form, and 
was erected in the year 1231. In ihe subterraneous 
vaults, called la BarMre, are curious mins,so ar- 
ranged as to induce the belief that the citadel was 
originally a place of worship. The citadel, at pre- 
sent, serves as an armoury and a military prison. In 
it Louis Napoleon was lodged after his foolish at- 
tempt upon Boulogne, on the 6th of August, 1840. 

PUBLIC LIBRARY. 

To residents and visitors who prolong their st<iy 
at Boulogne, the Public Lilnrary, which is above 
*^^ Museum, is of the utmost importance. The 
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number of books that it contains, amounts to 
22,000 volumes, and about 300 manuscripts of the 
7th, 10th, and 1 1th centuries. A room is set apart for 
study. Admission free from 10 till 3, except Tues- 
days and Fridays ; and in the evening from 6 till 
8 o'clock on Tuesdays, Thursdays, and Saturdays. 

CONVENTS. 

The Convent of the Annonciades is directed by 
thirty nuns, who keep a boarding school. The 
French law at present interdicts nuns firom making 
vows for more than five years at a time. The 
Convent of the UrsuHnes^ Rue de la Pailie, accom- 
modates about sixty nuns, and a part of it is laid 
out as a boarding school for upwards of 100 young 
ladies. There are also the Convent of the Grey 
Sisters, Canal des TinteUerieSt in which are about 
seventy nuns ; but they are bound by no vow, and 
are at liberty to leave when they please ; the Con- 
vent' of the St. FamiUey facing the square of the 
Tintelleries ; the Sisters of Charity^ which is con- 
fined to twelve sisters, who devote their lives to the 
relief of the helpless, sick, and unfortunate ; and 
the New Convent of the Visitatiofiy which is in- 
habited by forty sisters. 

CHURCHES. 

On the Corn-market is the church of St. Joseph, 
which was built in 1772. The interior is decorated 
with a few ordinary paintings, and in it is a chapel 
dedicated to the Virgin Mary. The new church of 
Notre Dame is not yet completed. For some time 
the wor^ were delayed for want of means. In 
1840 an appeal to the piety and generosity of the 
inhabitants was made, who subscribed a consider- 
able sum of money. When laying the foundation 
c3 
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of the new cathedral, a curious and ancient crypt 
was discovered, supposed to have been built in the 
eighth or ninth century. The walls were covered 
with religioifli and historical paintings; but, (the 
antiquarian would say,) malediction on the head 
that directed, and on the hand that executed, 
almost all have been repainted. At the farther 
end of the cr3rpt is a tomb erected to the memory 
of Monseigneur de Partz de Pressy, the last but 
one of the bishops of Boulogne. In the Rue St. 
Martin is the British Protestant chapel, which ac- 
commodates about 600 persons. There is another 
British Protestant chapel in the Rue du Temple, 
which contains 1,000 sittings. The Wedeyan 
chapel is in the Rue de I'Ancienne Comedie ; and 
the church of St. Nicholas, in the Place d'Alton. 

ENVIRONS OF BOULOGNE . 

There are many very pleasant walks about Bou- 
logne. The Tintelleries, situate in a valley to the 
north-west of the lower town, are planted with trees, 
and afford a very pleasant walk. Maqu^tra is a 
delighfiil spot: thence, a pleasant walk may be 
indulged in to Wicardenne; and from there the 
tourist may proceed through a fine country, till 
he descends into the valley du Denacre. he Der- 
nier-sou is also worthy of a visit. There is a mine- 
ral spring of a ferruginous nature there, which de- 
serves attention. Wimille, Grisendal, and Wac- 
quinghen are each interesting ; and not less so is 
Marquise. The principal v^ages in the environs 
of Marquise are Br^uen^ue, Ferques, Landre- 
thun, St. Inglevert, Leulinghen, and Hydrequent. 
Close to the quarries of Ferques, is a circular range 
of stones, which were supposed, for a long time, to 
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have been the remains of a Druidical temple. 
They are denominated by the peasantry, la Danse 
des Ndces, According to a taradidou, a wedding 
party was assembled on this very spot, and having 
refused to do homage to the host, which a priest 
was carrying to a sick person, they were aU 
changed into stones. St. Martin is a little vil- 
lage, finely situated upon Mount Dringhen, and 
commands a beautiful view; thence the road 
descends into a valley, where the hamlets of 
Bedou&tre, Blanc- Piffnon, and Huplandre, are 
situate. La Capelle is situated at the entrance of 
the Bois de Boulogne, .where are the ruins of an 
abbey, founded in 1090, by Eustache, the father of 
Godefroy de Bouillon. Belle-Brune is to the 
southward of the forest of Boulogne, in a pleasant 
country ; in this place a petrifying spring is pointed 
out to visitors. 



CHAPTER X. 

Malade Imaglnaira— PriTStions— The Theatre— The Coantry- 
man — Unlucky Thought — The Concuulon. 

One day after dinner, Sally said to John, " My 
dear, as we are now going to leave soon, I should 
like to go to the theatre. I understand that 
<* La Mahde Imaginairey^ by Moliere, is to be per- 
formed to-night. Will you gfo,*dear; and let us 
take the Professor with us; it will be a treat for 
him, poor man ; he seemed so dull yesterday when 
he called, that I was persuaded that he had had no 
break&st. I ordered a lunch, which he no sooner 
ate, than all his liveliness returned. Hunger is a 
sad thing, John, and it is strange that in countries 
o4 
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sach as England and France, where there is so 
much wealth, that the honest and industrious should 
he suhject to such privations. 

" You're a good girl, Sal, and if every one pos 
sessed your generous heart, peace and happiness 
would often reign where discord and privations 
prevail. The schoolmaster, my dear, has, however, 
Deen ahroad of late, and he has succeeded in 
teaching the multitude to reason. By the people 
exercising their reasoning faculties, much has heen 
attained, and more will speedily follow. The 
iniquitous Corn-laws, through the development of 
mind, are doomed, and other mischievous mea- 
sures, the ramifications of which were too intricate 
for the labouring mass to understand, are, by the 
perspicuity of intellect, becoming denuded, causing 
the honest heart to startle at the abominations prac- 
tised by men whot$e duty it was to look after the 
interest of their country's laborious and industrious 
sons. 

" 1 don't know about that, John ; but only when 
I read of people d3ring of starvation, and others 
cutting their own throats and those of their 
fiimilies, to rid themselves of misery, I think it is 
high time that Government should look to the 
cause, and try to find a remedy*" 

'* Bravely said, my dear ; I am happy to tell 
you that much is likely to be done. There is now 
not a fiiint and trlimmering hope, but a noon cer- 
tainty, that the day is not far distant when we shall 
Have a sound comprehensive municipal system; 
when landlords, especially Irish landlords, will be 
eonfirouted with nerve and sinew, and a period put 
the diabolical ejectment system, and other enor* 
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mous grievances; when skill will plead the canseof 
the poor, and establish prosperity in spite of the 
abuses of antiquity, or the cold hearted inventions 
of political economy. About the theatre, dear. 
We shall e'en ask the Professor — ^but here he 
comes in propria persona. Well, Professor, we 
were speaking about you ; as it is our intention to 
go to the theatre to-night, we must have your com- 
pany. No denial, my dear Professor." 

**Vell, Monsieur, eefeetees your desire, I veel 
go, but I veel only be putting you to expense." 

<< Expense ! nonsense. Professor, said Sally. 

This was conclusive. 

THE THEATRE. 

« Dees is dee vay, Monsieur, dees is dee vay, 
Madame," said Polichinelle, first casting his eyes on 
John's fisice, then looking complaisantly at Madame. 
'' Ket ees in dee : Rue Monsiguy, vere rests dee 
theatre. Eet vas built een 1827, on dee site of a 
garden dat once belong to dee convent of dee Grey 
Friars. Ven Henry VIII. occupied Boulogne, eet 
vas surrounded by dee sea, and your monarch used 
dee convent for an arsenal. But here vee be. Dees 
ees dee entry." 

A few minutes afterwards, mighthave been seen, 
in a box at the left wing of the theatre, our worthy 
trio. Madame was seated between John and the 
Professor, and every, now and then she turned her 
head to John, made a remark, smiled, &nned her- 
self, bent her head towards the Professor, asked a 
question, withdrew her head, and amidst a bastard 
giggle, exclaimed, "0*< e^r^, Monsieur: vaus 
m^etonnez.^^ 

Up went the curtain; eyes were rivetted on 
o5 
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old Argan, seated at a table, calculating witb 
counters his apothecary's hill. A noise to the left 
of John attracted the attention of the audience. It 
was caused by an overgrown countryman, and his 
better, but not the least, half, for she exhibit ed a 
corpus of singular rotundity. The good-natured 
countryman was entering the box immediately above 
that in which our worthies were, but an idea of po- 
liteness suddenly starting in his mind, he, at the im- 
pulse of the moment, tried to edge out to let his wife 
edge in. Unlucky thought 1 The doors are large, but 
for the countryman to have eflfected his purpose, 
their dimensions must be enormous. The ed- 
ging consequently caused a wedging, and there 
the couple stuck, Madame tugging to the right. 
Monsieur, in his flurry, to the right also ; Madame 
then to the left. Monsieur to the right. 

As might have been expected, a burst of laughter 
escaped from all whose situation commanded a view 
of the struggling pair. 

" 7\mw^re," growled the countryman, his fiice 
empurpled ; and at that moment, to the cost of his 
screaming wife, with an effort of strength, but not 
of mercy, he relieved himself from his awkward 
position. 

Quietness was at length restored, and Argan 
began once more to tell his counters. The quarrel 
scene in the first act, between Arg^n and Toinette, 
amused Sally exceedingly: she laughed, asked 
questions of the Professor, laughed again; and 
where Toinette places a chair between her and the 
inftiriated malaaey her suppressed laugh was taken 
up by the fat dame above, and hoarsely replied to 
by her husband. 
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" Man p^re je w' voir /w*," grumbled one of 
the big lady's little urchins. 

*V'lay'' said the ^ros papa, placing his promising 
son on the back of Mrs. Bull's box. The play went 
on, amid sudden bursts of laughter, and expressions 
of applause. When Polichinelle made his appearance 
in the first scene of the premier intertnede, Sally 
looked at the Professor, then at the funny -looking 
little actor; then she listened with attention to 
Moliere's tirade on love, repeating the words after 
the actor, like children with the Lord's Prayer. 

" My dear," said John, " don't make that dis- 
agreeable noise; you're annoying every one around 
you." 

Madame, not over-pleased, suddenly threw back 
her head; the promising son of the peasant was 
leaning hia forward to secure a gooa view. A 
concussion ensued ; a hoo-hoo noise followed, made 
by the fat lady, who found the feet of her son come 
in active contact with her stomach. The boy 
cried ; the mother, gasping, held her stomach ; and 
Mrs. Bull entwined her hands round her head. 
" Put them out," " put them out," was vociferated 
in excellent French from all parts of the house; 
Goliah, afraid that the commands might be speedily 
obeyed, shouldered the poor little urchin, and made 
all speed to the door^ giving vent, on his way, to a 
score of ** Inches,^'' <* sacrenondedievSy'' " tonn^res^^ 
&c., but his better half sat still, blowing like a por- 
poise. The Professor looked sympathisingly in the 
face of Mrs. Bull, who was still rubbing the back 
of her head, and making fearful grimaces. The 
personator of Polichinelle began to sing, the 
audience began to smile, and when the violins 
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were made to imitate the illastrioue lover, loud 
laughter followed. 

The first act is concluded. Sally, discovering 
that she is not mortally wounded, joins with the 
Professor and John in the laugh at the mishaps of 
the country pair. The fiit lady has also recovered, 
hut evinces a countenance expressive of anxiety and 
indecision. She looks round the theatre; looks 
again and again, hut cannot set her eyes on the 
desired ohject : she makes an attempt to rise; then, 
as if the sudden thought of a fi*esh catastrophe 
started up in her mind, sits down again. 

The second act hegins, and all goes on well till 
the end of the piece, when the fat lady, to her 
heart's desire, is joined hy her ahsent lord. 

The performers, for a provincial theatre, are 
generally good, and the performances judiciously 
selected. The evenings of performance are Sun- 
day, Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday. 

CHAPTER XI. 

The Return— Calais— Tour da Guet— Town Hall— Rue St. Deofs 

—The Eclair— Dover Caatle— Advantages and Disadvantages 

of Third Class Trains— The Hurricane— An Englishman's 

Fireside. 

" Well, Sal," said John, one morning after break- 
fast, " we have now been nearly two months here, 
and I begin to cherish the desire of returning to 
Eugland. Tommy, and Johnny, and Billy — ^poor 
little fellows ! — are now, doubtless, anxiously wait- 
ing our return, and J'm as anxious to have a fight 
with the little rascals." 

" With all my heart, John ; I long to see the 
poor little dears. Let us go off to-morrow. But 
you promised to take me to Calais." 
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" And 80 I shall, my dear." 

Next morning, by ten o'clock, Mr. and Mrs. Bull 
were comfortably seated in an enormous machine, 
ycleped a diligence, and not nnlike the cumbrous 
advertising nuisances that block up the streets of 
London. The conducteWy with a whip like a fish- 
ing-rod and tackle, appeared, climbed up the vehicle 
like a sailor mounting the fore-yard, then, amid 
tremendous crackings of the whip, and hoop, hoop, 
vroo, woo, rascaiUes, grMinSy the six singularly capa- 
risoned horses contrived to get the house into 
motion. 

John and Sally enjoyed the ride exceedingly. 
It was a little tedious, without doubt; but the 
enlivening scenes that presented themselves dis- 
pelled the ermiU of a few hour's jostling in a 
French diligence. One sight, in particular, warmed 
John's heart. It was not at the village urchin, with 
cap and bells, and hurdy-gurdy strapped before 
him, grinning, and jumping, and laughing, and 
performing a hundred antics, to secure a sou ; it 
was not at the hearty welcome that the conducteur 
received irom the aicbergiste ; nor at the blushes of 
the peasant girl as the former tapped her under the 
chin, making use of words somewhat French from 
their libertinism ; it was not at the men and women 
reaping in the fields, who in wonderment lifted up 
their heads, opened their mouths and eyes, ana 
stared at the rolling and noisy vehicle ; it was not 
at the barking of the village dog, nor at the groups 
of happy children, nor at the lambkins fi^sking and 
playing. No. But it was at the sight of the white 
cliffs of Dover, that, like a sail to the shipwredced 
mariner, opened wide the portals of affection, c^ 
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ing the memory of friends, ties, and old recollections 
to rush upon his mind. 

Arrived at Calais, Sally did not like the appear- 
ance of the town. To her it seemed dull, and airty, 
and presented a strange contrast to the lively ap- 
pearance and clean aspect of Boulogpie. 

When indisposed, our ideas of outward ohjects 
and of things in general, differ widely from those en- 
tertained when in rosy health. Perhaps it is the 
same with us when under the influence of a fuU or 
hungry stomach. 

John and Sally, probahly with this notion, dined 
heartily at the Hotel de Bruxelles, went out after- 
wards, hut still Sally found the same dullness, and 
similar hlackened and dirty ohiects. 

It is true that Sally cared little about the antiquity 
of the city ; nor was she familiar with the memorable 
events that had transpired there. The Tour ckt 
Guety or Watch Tower, which was originally huilt 
hy the Romans, and which, in 1560, was vertically 
divided by an earthquake, the watchman fortunately 
heing left in the hsdf that remained standing, was 
the first place they visited; next was the Town 
Hall, and hoth to Sally were dingy and uninterest- 
ing. On traversing the Rue St. Denis, John's at- 
tention was attracted to a strange looking house, on 
the fa9ade of which is the following distich in old 
English characters wrought with red brick ; — 

" God mt ipeed 
In all my deed." 

This house, John on inquiry, understood, was 
huilt by a Lord Gilford, whose mmily had been ill- 
treated in England. He huilt this house, with the 
^'>h tower, which is still attached to it, and firom 
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whichy in his latter days, he spent his time in 
watching the distant coast of his native land. 

John and Sally then directed their steps to the 
east rampart, at the hottom of the Rue Notre-Dame, 
and after enjoying a pleasant walk for an hour, they 
returned to the hotel, with the determination of 
starting for England with the hoat next morning. 

BreaJcfast was served up next morning, according 
to order, by eight o'clock. Half-an-hour after- 
wards the commissioner of the hotel appeared 
to carry the luggage on board, and twenty minutes 
afterwards, John and his Sally were cheerftilly 
walking the deck of the Eclair, 

** How long shall we be in crossing, John ?" 

"Only about two hours and a quarter, my dear. 
The captain told me that we should arrive in time 
for the eleven o'clock train at Dover, and conse- 
quently we will be in London just in time for dinner." 

" I hope I won't be sick." 

" The morning is fine, dear, and there is scarcely 
a breath of wind to ruffle the waters, so I think there 
is no danger of any one being sick. 

The vessel started, and Sally smiled, and John 
was pleased ; his thoughts were on his promising 
offspring. He pictured to himself Billy jumping 
and leaping upon him, and he even fancied he heard 
Tommy's voice calling out in earnest inquiry — 
** Where's my father ? oh let me see him ; take me 
to him." 

Sally groaned; the result of the heaving of the 
steamboat. 

On, on, the vessel went ; gently did it glide along, 
and gloriously did the sun shine upon the sails, 
imparting bright and dazzling light to the spray 
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that the boat, in seeming pride, dashed from its 
prow. 

Dover Castle came in view. John's heart warmed. 
He looked at Sally, who was not sick, nor was she 
well. She had been slightly indisposed, and was 
then recovering. The convalescence of sea-sickness, 
how unlike recovering from a bed of illness. John 
looked pt the flushed countenance of Sally, then in 
her eyes, whii-b, soft and languishing, brought 
to his recollec^on the blissfrd mom afrer marriage 
that broke through the curtains like a celestial 
ray, ard lighted up the frice of Sally, who, with 
languishing eyes, nestled her head in the pillow to 
hide her blushes. 

" Well, I am proud once more to place my foot 
on English soil,^' said John, giving Sally his arm, 
and proceeding rather hurriedly to the Custom- 
house. " I hope we are not too late, however. The 
boat took twenty minutes longer than was expected. 
If so, Sally, we must go to the Hotel of Peace dear, 
and wait patiently till the next train." 

The Captain, however, seemed to take into con- 
sideration the contingencies of wind and weather, 
for on arriving at the station, John found that he 
had frill ten minutes to spare. 

** A small drop, dear, eh ? to settle the stomach?" 

Sally said nothing, and John taking silence for 
cordial consent, entered the Gun Tavern. Sally 
would have preferred a cup of tea, still she took the 
brandy. Jonn swallowed his glass, then, strong in 
nerve, after getting Sally's 'consent, he took out 
two seats in the open carriage, as he could not think 
of being boxed up on such H fine day. 

Off went tho train, and John congratulated him- 
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self upon this improved mode of railway travelliDg 
in fine weather. At first he was a little troubled 
by the dust getting into his eye8> hnt placing his 
hack to the engine, he in a great measure avoided 
this annoyauce. 

For several stages all went on well. The smiling 
&ce of the cuuntry pleased John ; the abundance of 
trees ; the richness of the meadows ; and the long 
waving fields of com and barley. A summer's sun, 
like Dame Fortune, is often fickle, and consequently 
deceptions. A change came over the fiice of nature. 
The clouds that were bright became suddenly dark 
and opaque, and the air that was dry and salubrious, 
was suddenly darkened with torrents of rain. Sally 
gprumbled, John threw his great coat over her, and 
promised to change places when the engine stop- 
ped ; stop he thought it never would, for no doubt 
purposely, and with the view of giving third-class 
passengers a relish for cheap trains, the conductor 
slackened the pace, so that when John arrived at 
the next station, he and Sally, and all the other out- 
side passengers were literally drenched to the skin. 

Changes of places, amid the laughter of engineers 
and" inside passengers, took place, then the engine 
comfortably pursued its way to the terminus. 

John called a coach, Sally and he got into it, and 
a quarter of an hour afterwards John was surrounded 
by his happy offspring, 

" Yes, yes, my little dears," said Sally; "but 
stop till we have changed our clothes, we are drip- 
ping wet. Gome along*- Betty, come along." 

Betty went along after her mistress, who soon re- 
turned, asking a hundred questions about her little 
dears. 
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After dinner, John retired to his little hack par- 
lour, and seating himself in his arm chair, he pnt a 
cigar in his month, lighted it, then looking round 
the well-furnished and snug little room, he said to 
himself pensively — '' Ah yes, give me an English- 
man's fireside, a guileless wife and happy children ; 
afig for French suns, hollow amusements and hoasted 
intrigual conquests — one is the real peace of mind 
resulting from the mutual confidence of two uoright 
hearts, invulnerahle to the poisonous shans of 
intrigue and slander; the other — ^too often coldness, 
disappointments, vexations, and disquietude. 



FINIS. 



Dy Google 



TO BOULOOME AND CALAIS. 95 

In the Press, Price Is, Qd. 
SECOND EDITION, 

VICTOR HUGO'S EXCURSIONS UP THE 
RHINE. 

TRANSLATED BT D. M. AIRD. 

** A piquant and entertaining work, and most admirably trans- 
lated.»»-^a. 

'* Mr. Aird'i translation of Victor Hui^'s ' Rhine/ ranki him of 
the first form as a fUthfol and spirited transcriber of foreign litera- 
ture into our natire tongue. The work deserves the patronage of 
^1 persons of taste and reflection."— Po/yf«cAn<c Joumai. 



Just PublUkid, Price Ss, 6d. 

THE MODERN NOVELISTS OF FRANCE. 
TRANSLATED BY D. M. AIRD. 
The present Toluroe comprises the following popular tales :— 

PAUL HUET, THE YOUNG MIDSHIPMAN, 

KERNOK, THE CORSAIR. 

PHYSIOLOGY OF THE GENERAL LOVER. 

THE POACHER. 

JENNY. 
HUSBANDS. 



bt the same author. 
A SELF-INSTRUCTING GRAMMAR 

.OF THK 

LATIN LANGUAGE; 

Comprising all ths facto and principles of the accidence necessary 
to be understood by studenU qualifying themselres for reading the 
ancient Roman Authors. 
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Juit Publlsbed, Price li. 6d. 

Fourth Edition, Snlargedt 

AIRD'S 

SELF- INSTRUCTING FRENCH 
GRAMMAR. 

■' The rapid circulation which this work baa already acquired la 
of itself indicatlre of f ta merit, and a careftil examination of th« 
ayitem upon which It is based confirms us in that Impression. Mn 
Aird has simplified the very simplicities of his predecessors, anc^ 
has given evidence of his capabilities as a lingual professor. Per- 
haps his most successful effort has been In the arrangement of the 
verbs— the chief difficulty to all beginners in French ; Its superi- 
ority in this particular over the plan adopted by Levisac is remarka- 
ble. One thing we must especially observe as peculiar to thia ■ 
ftrammar: it initiates lU reader Into the subtleties of Gallic pre 
iiuncintion better ttian any other written explanation we remember - 
to havtf met, and in this respect is only short of oral tuition. If thf 
book does not fulfil its title of selMnstructor within a very brief ' 
interval of atudy, the defaulters will evidence a most marvellous , 
capacity for Itelng dull-headed. As an elementary volume, this 
work of Mr. Aird's is worthy the highest commendation.'*— 5wn. , 

" EUe eat diviss^e en douse lefions progressives, embrassant A j 
pen pr&s les principales difficult^ da la langue Fran^aiae, quVUe i 
explique dans une s^rie de conversatlooa* de faibles, et d'anecdotps. I 
Comme ouvrage ^l^mentalre, c'est un de melUeurs que nous ayons 
encore vus ; 11 est simple dans sa constructian, facile a saislr dans 
son ensemble. Nous na saurions. done, trop recommender le petit , 
Uvre de M. Aird A nos lecteurs, et aux maitres de la langue Fran- 
ffalse ; car ila ne sauralent prendre, pour commencer l*^tude, un 
guide meilleur et plus commode.**— X*06«er<;£r^€ttr Frangais. 

" French teachers who have the intereat of their pupils at heart 
would do well to consult this admirable little guide. Ita simplicity 
and the effective manner in which it leads the pupil from step to 
step, at once aecure it a plaee in all respectable schools.— Mirror oj 
Literature, 

« We have never seen an elementary work better worth Ite name." 
—Atlas, 

Also by the same Author, price Is. Od. 

HOW TO SPEAK AND WRITE FRENCH 
CORRECTLY; consisting of six progressive Lessons, in 
which the difficulties of the French Lang^iage are elucidated by ex- 
plicit rules, and exemplified by useful phrases. ^ 
London } Simpkin, Marshall, and Co,, Stationers* Hall Courlj^ . 
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